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ment in seeing how many human heads they could cut off 
with one blow of a sword still exists under the veneer of an 
adopted Western civilization. For discarding these barbaric 
habits they certainly deserve credit, but the fact remains that 
their character is unlike our character, though for the present 
their ways may be our ways. For precipitating the present 
war they undoubtedly had good excuse. They deserve to win. 
But the logical ground for Canadians to take is that from 
which they may regard the mix-up as a disinterested spec- 


—aie wasting energy in working up a partizan heat 
over it. 


ok 
Ty "shy * 
D URING the past month or so there h 
four sensational cases in Toronto 


respectable antecedents Shocking the circles in which 
they moved, by being detected in swindling or thieving. It 
is difficult to understand how a. young fellow can mislead 
himself into criminal acts, can betray those who trust him, 
and disappoint all who have faith in him, without appearing 
to realize what he is doing until he feels the hand of a police- 
man on his shoulder. At this point he usually breaks down, 
confesses all and proceeds to throw the blame for his mis- 
deeds on evil companions—on anybody, in fact, but himself. 
i as this kind is reported in the press it 
is to be feared that the moral of it is not sufliciently on the sur- 
face to catch the attention of other youths. The average boy 
feels quite sure that he could never do anything like that of 
which he reads. But the point is that these fellows who go 
wrong never meant to commit any serious offence. They got 
drawn in by degrees, no one step being sufficiently important 
in itself to alarm them as to the course they were taking. 
They get in debt; they resort to smart devices; they hit on 
a few trivial tricks; they place themselves under obligations 
to somebody they know down town. Before they are aware 
of it, without fully comprehending it, they are cheating, de- 
frauding, pilfering, and then the detective comes in with his 
insistent questions and ends up by saying that the charge is 
one of Theft, or Robbery. The fellow is ruined, and he did 
not mean to ruin himself at all. He probably meant to fix 












N Washington the people whose business it is to monkey 
with This and tamper with That have struck something 
to their taste in the investigation now being conducted 

concerning the number of wives a United States Senator may 
have and hold his job. When Mr. Smoot of Utah was elected 
to the Senate a great curiosity took possession of the people 
whose business it is to watch these things. The purity of 
the Senate must be safeguarded. The number of Mrs. Smoots 
has an important bearing on purity. Nominally a Senator 
may have but one wife. Someone suggested that Mr. Smoot 
applied the sacred title to an uncertain number. Hence the 
investigation. So far, the most interesting thing that has 
come out is the confession of Mr. Smith, chief of the Mormon 
Church, that he is the proud head of five separate families. 
When asked to explain his disregard for the laws of the land 
he indignantly repudiated anyone’s right to meddle with his 
domestic affairs. He hinted that polygamy is quite common 
in Utah, though since that State’s entrance to the Union it 
has not been called by that name. But Mr. Smith is not on 
trial; he is only a witness. Mr. Smoot is the victim. If it 
can be proved that he is as much married as his spiritual 
chief, he will likely lose his seat. The great inconvenience of 
being a Mormon is in the amount of attention you attract. 

The ordinary Christian has the advantage of escaping sus- 
picion—and then, too, the people who surround you are Chris- 
tians like yourself. They will overlook things. I dare say a 
good many members of the Senate who are digging into Mr. 
Smoot’s domestic affairs would feel considerably easier in 
conscience if they had been able to steer clear of the whole 

job. At first the Senate refused to investigate the matter 

at all, on the ground that it is no business of a legislative 
body what religion any of its members may profess. But the 

Suppressors got after them and forced their attention on the 

constitutional aspect of the case. Theoretical Mormonism 

was one thing, and practical polygamy quite another. So 
now they are all into it, and something unpleasant is likely 
to strike the matrimonial jobbing of Utah before the atm 
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Seatrance concerning the grounds for objections is palpable | exist about the result- 
1 g. e expre i i i i ity: 
rr profession ie oe ee ity which follows} ant vices, refusing to ree asi for removing the 
hypocrisy. In the light of the history or ven, Sine ao 
lomacy affecting Canada during the last one hundred and necessity fo “di tg 7 — 
twenty years, the sanctimonious assurance that “an award] than in any other country. If divetss ai eae . _— 
that does not bear upon its face the indicia of absolute fair- cessity for it would very ‘likely dwindle to 4 eae ae 
ness, ete., strikes one as the broadest kind of Yankee humor, portions. The certainty that divorce can a yom Mis 
which is about as subtle as a landslide. If Canada can afford | one of the greatest inducements to marital infid <r z 
. 7, — she has lost far better than the States can] chief cause of so many domestic tragedies, The seastiencaoe 
affor 0 Keep what the tract may be disregarded with impunity—the injured eed 
has no redress but a stiletto ora club. In C ‘a 
pointed out repeatedly, we have practically 
Breaking the marriage contract is encouraged to the extent 
of placing about a thousand dollars handicap on the injured 
party who seeks justice, In Italy the divorce bill was no 
doubt defeated by the combined influence of Roman Catholic 
prejudice, “virtuous good, taste” and the satisfaction of that 
large number of the population who profit by the present con- 
ditions in immunity from the consequences of their conduct 
In Canada we have the prejudice to a considerable extent, 
but the chief opposition to a Suggested change of our present 
regulations comes from the “virtuous good taste” which ig 
always so aggressively in evidence, The Canadian law js de- 
signed to please everyone. Nominally it exists—that is ‘sup- 
posed to please those who believe in divorce. Practically it is 
oe wen is oe to satisfy both prejudice and “good 
em n aste.’ 1e result is what it always is where hedging i - 
ina Fp ims but - oo one _ satisfied, and the law itself & sitienion 
quest was ¢ : or well- aly is at leas consistent; it threw ivoree altogether. 
eae Onee spread over the countenances of some of the "Here we make it legal and then tack a prohibitive fee to it 
wel ‘ newspapers. But there was probably never the} When Canadians want a divorce they have to buy it No 
ghost of a chance that the Legislature would interfere to] honest man can have much use for the brand of justice th: 
make easy the work of exposing and punishing the men con-| is for sale. : ee 
os bene recent manipulations in municipal polities. Pg 
Neither political party in the Le islature very w i P Be 
afford he nea iteuit hes with tae stil, tar bee et om Eee of f rade, the Manufacturers’ Association, and 
ers in behalf of both parties were mixed up in it, and men ti a ie eon oe po orange nay nig tes Sige a 
of some influence in both parties were ready to hustle around Toron te tetera a nee Se Re co ine ie 









the greatest living Italian auth 
terested foreien observers, the 










y have gained, because they have 
f that slice of the Yukon they got last fall 
must be a mighty bad piece of property. Anything that Uncle 
Sam won’t keep because he didn’t get it in broad daylight 
must be either smallpox or a Chinaman. A very large part of 
the best land in the whole Republic rightly belongs to Canada, 
and has been obtained by methods similar to those employed 
in the Alaska decision. ‘We are not a particularly suspicious 
people; we may be a bit slow; but I think we know we have 
been done; and it will take something a good deal smoother 
than the platitudinous cant dished up by “Law Notes” to 
Inspire us with confidence r ) 


re us n in our neighbor’s “national honor” 
and “passion for righteousness,” 


gained it unfairly, 





anada, as I have 
no divorce law. 
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quarters that s 


r was expected in some 
egislature re 


pecial power could 

be secured from the L g: quiring witnesses in the 
civic investigation in Toronto to give evidence, and ex- 
empting them from crimin; ; i vi 







1 to ask of the Legislature, 
A look of surprise, genuine 

























nto 2 ro of = the million-dollar by-law for im- 
} proving the waterworks system. No doubt the advice was 
os- L——_-~z good and had its j ; i deae 
phere thoroughly clears. One of the most prominent members 7 VZ—=N oon Fr ae ig cog teed ee oa ae 
of the Senate, a lawyer of great reputation, went so far the ia hy WY ness to organize a secret ‘committee charged “with the fone 
other day as to express the opinion that Congress would find | WY) MUZE. of keeping an eye on this big civic undertaking to see that the 
itself face to face with the necessity of disfranchising the hyd IF work does not swallow up half as much again as the s 
whole Mormon State until such time as the salt-trotters man- / YZ yties cone Prrfinteny 
aged to do with one wife at a time. One can imagine the li 


racket that such a step would precipitate. The effect on 
Canada might be quite as important, in a quiet way, as the 
howl would be on Yankee politics. Already we have a pretty 
good-sized colony in our North-West, and it is altogether likely 
that what the Mormons would look on as persecution at home 
would drive thousands more across our border. According to 
report, those that have come already make good, honest, and 
industrious citizens; but I learn from private sources that 
they have an unusual number of “aunts,” “nieces,” and “sis- 
ters-in-law” in their households. This is not a domestic con- 
dition that it is desirable to encourage; it tends to destroy ' 
harmony in the home, or even in the community. We have 
at present enough freak religious sects to disturb things. 
Christian Science, Spiritualism, Sons of This, Daughters of 
That, and half a dozen other predigested faiths manage to 
keep things sufficiently exciting as it is. Well-behaved and 
law-abiding Mormons may be all right, but we don’t want the 
whole rebellious population of Utah dumped on us because 
the laws of their own land are too exacting. We might stand 
the Mormons, but wholesale immigration under such circum- 


stances would be altogether too rough on the reputation of 
our legal system. 


" t . ns ~ eave nemitab denen na 
rE ressors are getting” pusy 1 WUE ~ 
"aoa is the ‘victinn this time. Mr. boner gate i - f 
hard at work trying to rush a resolution and _ — i! , 
the Federal House that will effectively prohibit t ee : 
tion, manufacture and sale of the dope-stick in a 
suppose Mr. Maelaren is encouraged to take — 8 eo 
resolution that passed the ae sl 7 = ua 
es to get. He should no ; er, 
es ae var resolution was the first . —_ =~ 
whole thing was a joke—and as a joke it was a re — = 
as a serious piece of legislative business it Per oo “ge 
example of old-maidishness. Last year the W. ee 
intoxicated with — — = mee eae it y os 
i ign; but when they discov at Lu " 
April Tool affair they fell —? delirium see oe 
7 y ikely for diplomatic reasons, : , s 
a ae a y en ee doubtless they are solid et roa 
Maclaren campaign. It is nemernes ee ene ee 7 a 
i is country who know how to a i ; 
ee aestor thon how to run a = <a aioe 
ittle i ts tha ey @ 
so little respect for their paren d eh elses aan ve Somhattgiee! 
Ghearente ifthe youngsters don't smoke, there sno need to| everything up as good as new, just as soon a8 he could, Hut 
rine the ; , as nal aoe secten : inning, remain unde- 
aie the cigarette question at iat oS Sakae be shall honest practices, mene omen ne a s.. ee seer 
on thi ae ame around about things that | tected, and reform. No dou 
use. It is this cons a 
i t of the authorities 
call for no action on the par roe eS 
i nd when a real abuse turns up, nald 
= ee — one feels like taking part in a 
coneeraing it for fear he may become associated _—_ a? + 
fi ional Suppressor. It would be a mighty good thing f 
may bill not backed up by people without mene 
cama tors were refused consideration by all our legisla 24 
ie Perhaps the Suppressors would then become ere 
useful eltivens . learning how to attend to their own affairs. 


The Samson be upon 


































i 4 i ” themselves tem- | ¥ 

rhaps, they intend to convenience ems¢ mt} 

aie ot eee make reas, st Raped ar nd i 
i nd to refrain from doing it seems _easie hing 

in pote They continue until overtaken with discovery. 





; ; : is 
that some of them, after serving a term in prison, emerge 
i y not declare 
initiation into the professional class. They may n¢ re 
mer words that they will live by swindling, or robbery. | ‘ 


Ty . wh x i | 
t y Pp d y i vi -riminal whom th met in } ison anda , 
i p i yar but the fall in with crimina 
D N sym athy with Ja an in the pres nt war Tr s ey or 
ANA IA gs i se 


itish hatred for 
the natural result of British — 
ee me to hear the eegnee praises oo 
i ys that one is constantly running i 
little — eer the idea that Canada and ro pa 
cand ear anae neighbors, on intimate calling oe eee 
the Japs were fighting some ; 
i. c bad a chem respect, the chances - _— 
a sympathies would be on the side of the whites. ae 
fs little aaa we like her nerve; Russia is big and -: rac 
tion 1 enem The result is an absurd glorification of « —_ 
The dundestal progress made by the island kingdom in abe 
h “ t years also commands our admiration. We look Mri seer 
ai ae the home of tyranny, anarchy and mee er e - ae 
is antagonistic to the British an Nd 2 e a ne 
iti little. en 
ernment or conditions we know : ne er 
i the social conditions a 
occurs we form our ideas of ar ae Waeke ane 
i i lass. Of the everyday life o > peo - 
ge geben ceamiee of the Sent Se eee naaes 
y ing. We are fed on Associate ress despatches, 
oF ae get only what is meee’ I a, oo 
i ini have of the Uni States c 
kind of opinion we should |} Sipbed. Gates is She 
< yg we received dealt with lynchings, - 
soak tag and Panama compe. We wens tow 
; fe Ti the Yankees as a rac sav- 
about the same right to re ard , ae ose 
ve for thinking of the Russians as n 
Of J a Tae just about as much as we do of ae. 
Ww: ee that she has dropped Oriental methods in war anc 
i amen other things, that she hates aeee--end sity. it 
j 3 ffection is not very hea ; 
things we love her, Such a , Jt 
the real thing that hysterica 
bears the same relation to : et feertan 
the result of a good joke. The Japs ». 
ee ah but their present rough-and-tumble with 
eo can not be regarded as the struggle of a civilized na- 
tion against an uncivilized one. It is only a few years ago 
that class tyranny in Japan could leave anything that Russia 
ever thought of in the shade. A peasant was chopped up on 
the slightest provocation; everything was in the hands of the 
aristocracy. Even yet a Canadian, used to the privileges of 
Canadian institutions, would find ane Ca eee open 
i ' i s. In forty years ¢ 
ese and Russian methods of running thing J . . : mr 
screcimenin mag. We Secen xt and, new <atiliee an true is as generally known as a - Sees he Cannan 
Bor pat the hood Pe osnis semaine unchanged. Men | sioners themselves. When J re apps pe ee eae 
0 ee old samen ire still living—-some of them aecrus, ae ree a ee cae apeenmeennninte 
; nt. They may have changed | other pr¢ " , ss Esau 
rage eg nr yy Biagetes ec that made them find amuse- | terms—and we have been protesting eve 
e , 


it is that many of them 
i however, and it is to be hoped J ~ae 
ok shaking off the influences of the past and entice 
a fresh start along right lines in the North-W est, in Sc 
America, or somewhere in the United States. 





States, has in a recent issue a somewhat neniot ane 
amusing editorial article on the Alaska sneer So 
cision. After enumerating the charges pete. mS ens 
; ie concerning Lord Alverstone’s inexp — P - 
eons the utter disqualification of the United . : oo 
adiaus to act as “impartial jurists of repute,” the 
conse far as the accusation affects Lord peisoed Pia 
British Government, it is a matter personal o ae 2 oe 
far as it affects the honor of our commissioners a . eo 
ernment, it is personal to every American ot ae re 
going charges are based upon facts, which we we 7. 
osition to decide, they deprive us of tha moral § er 
Which we have a right to demand that our rulers a 
matters so grave. Are these charges against our — . 
ers true? If not, their falsity should be aver. Sere oe 
true, they utterly disqualified them to act, alr ones 
should be a judge in his own cause and no man — 
allowed to be a juror in any case who has treated aes oer 
ter in dispute or who has declared his eee Sphere 
beforehand.’ The award of the Boundary yh nena oar 
final in the sense that there is no appeal to a _ : ee 
But if our Canadian neighbors feel that or aoe 
wronged, no other court of appeals than our _ . 
be needed. Canada can afford to lose what me moo pee: 
better than we can afford to keep what we ane. a = 
if gained unfairly -_ at the wapense a. pone 
award that does not bear upon its face , Dok veges 
i ’ be aceepted as final by an honorab 
aten wd sn beisbinen saiten should indignantly refuse to 
i such,” 
-s here ee tas cles of “Law Notes” been for ee at 
year or 80, that he suddenly wakens up and asks, a ; ne 
le ceen against our commissioners true?” That they 


: pert 
“ay NOTES,” a prominent legal journal of the oe 
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SCRIPTURE REVERSED. 


i F e st good. Those 
i s were hustling would do the most g id. The 
wal did not want the Legislature to apne seu 
i vi than those w 
sy Ww bably much more in evidence vageonler 5d 
did) The City Semen asked for power so that the probing| the plan should be 
i . 


ployee to begin a wrong course intending to follow it. In all | ¢ 


1 easily 
of sham about the investigation from the first. Around the penses could easil) 
City Hall there must have been a general knowledge for some 


is k y ime that 
What becomes of these young men eventually? It is known} time tha 


prepared to follow a criminal career, or, at penet, rine Tor | adel If the shake-up does nothing else, it will make new 


bolden electors in the presence of haughty deputy returning 


, | officers. neg E : 
go into partnership with them. Most of these young Setiows | Sahoo’ as never before, and better men will in many cases 








authorized. _I suggest a secret committee because of the well- 
known sensitiveness of the busi i 


any action by the business men 
ing upon aldermanic Sagacity. 
should be a committee created an 
raising the alarm at the first si 
penditures are going to exceed e 


with the building of the City Ha 
ket. 







of the Board of Trade reflect- 
Somewhere or other there 
d charged with the duty of 
gn that the waterworks ex- 
xpectations, as was the case 
ll and the St. Lawrence mar- 
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O N Monday evening next an “Illuminated Lecture” on the 
progress of the life-saving arts of swimming and diving 
will be delivered in Association Hall by a Canadian 

representative of the “Life Saving Society.” I am informed 

by the promoters of the undertaking that the object is to 
call the attention of the public to the advantages of swimming 
being made a part of everyone’s education. If the public- 

spirited men of the city can be convinced of t r 

















he right 
he open 
water for so long that men with money to spend in a good 
: Ss. 
cause should be ready to tumble in at the first opportunity. 
if there is any place where a public bath is needed it is in 
: : 18-4 lake city where in summer boating of all 
i i Ney “Carr wren Ot 
ship start in to show how : : cof al 
a aath or so, if we have a ne = tne aioe y 
r ease 
ve that would tend to deer 3 ee 
aaa A few years ago a plan practically ~ —_— a 
which is now afoot was urgently advocated, an anor uae 
being carried out. Several prominent citizens se a 
to a ‘up to a pretty good extent, but nothing — ns 
it "hen most of these ohenen SP sl aaa . 
° i ir assistance. 8 ¢ 
e city to come to their a I c : 
a undertakings seem to think all o- — pad » 
is put the thing in motion and the municipality = oes 
oak shoulder the financial end of = — = ae ing o~ 
ity that can’t affor a 
oth nd — = ue. its streets in a condition mary 
Su aee ae ing is eliminated, can not be expect ec 
danger from mud-drowning is eliminat ne ent 
to spend money to support a public ba : rr 
scheme is to succeed the promoters should be proper eee 
peet money enough from private sources to — =e eh. 
Perhaps when the council sees that +d me eeseens 0 
s . . s as 
Bae oes ike doing something. ere is q ; y 
SS a suecess here; other cities have _—_ ys 
as ss ] 
i r cities than Toronto, and with not half s 
> baths—smaller cities than " x 
ol wealthy citizens. The amount of money oe - 
establish it should not be very large, and _ vonnleg bd 
’ be provided for—perhaps by . nen, fo, 
but that is a detail. After the meeting = oe ae a 
at is a < ( fe 2 : 
i the plans of the promoters w 
better idea of I . 
LADY who is, I presume, a qchesttentine, 20008. = 
A the following letter concerning the advisabili i 
creasing the number of male teachers in = ; — 
, article ‘of last week, to which my correspon = — 
I Disieued Mr. H. J. Cody as the gentleman who — 
the matter before the Imperial — ee 
y r Wallace instead. As 
on given to Chancellor Wallace inste AS — 
se lh gar lira the address to three different gentlemen 
the error was not unnatural. 
Ndi “Saturday Night:” 4 Poe 
on, Sir any your last issue you refer to the — , : 
. ; 5 _ . i ‘ . 2 cs. « 
a certain gentleman at the Empire — which remar 
ible reasons, y partily endorse. 
very sensible reasons, you heartily) A eine: 
a Editor, are not both you and Mr. Cody: or me - 
Chancellor Wallace?—just a little one-sided in your — 7 
the matter? You regret the fact that the oo mae it = 
our Public school teachers are women. W Ae epvedlys 
therwise? At least half of the pupilsin our se ols ee 
ond far more than half of the remainder are a — 
danein These, it will be conceded, are better . eo ae 
of ‘women; for, although she never was a “ — a 
f 73”? roman does. Any mé 
s the “wee fellows” as a wor 4 ; 
a cas thet if he has not totally forgotten his boy a 
mae : As to her influence on bigger boys, there e —— 
a both sides of that question, but let it pase. ! — ied 
‘e not aware of the fact that nearly all of the = bon * 
in sur Public schools are already being taught - oe 
th t very few of these bigger boys are suffering at the he 
nat very ‘ ’ 
yomen teachers. ; RN 3 
‘ Mr. Editor have you considered that a — 
re | irls i “classes of these men—tha le gre 
ere are girls in the c , om —_ 
per ol of their pupils are girls? Are men a better fi 
t train girls than women are to train boys ee ee 
7 Girls may not make so much outward disturbance , hey 
aa protest so violently against misgovernment - oe 
enteeal anding as their brothers do, but surely, for a : i, 
they are as much entitled to the best training that can . 
im them If the male teacher is an abnormal being, . 
_ understand girl nature, he may have a personali y ie 
commands her respect—his reserve of physical force is no . 
ae he may have enough refinement and Ss 
- ace of manner to foster these qualities in her; he may “e 
mid nent and tact enough to accommodate his ee > 
ne’ vars ing moods, at the same time leading and gui 2 
her instead of being led himself by the will-o’-the-wisp o > 
irl’s fancies. But he is at a great disadvantage; for, you 
oom he never was a girl and “he does not understand. oo 
In these days when our girls leave school and go out into 
the wand as men do, engage in the same occupations, play 
1 as , ‘ ne 
the same games, read the same literature and use the same 




























thee, Philistine. 












i , dequate, for it looked 

ld be thorough, and the punishment a a 

vell to make tire request, but some of those who did ~~ = 
ng put very little heart into it. There has been a great deg 











i > il w siderably 
green candidates for Council were consid ; 

p ty of 
andie at t olls and got a mighty cold variety 
an re ised oe the atiosnet are at the disclosures 







-andidates much more watchful and inquisitive and will em- 







The list of these officials, too, will hereafter be scru- 






be chosen. But it was natural enough that oS 
composed as it is of politicians, should be Sane’ fe et 
a hand to those conducting the prosecution. : ve ag 
tives in the House knew that in a rn has gh lg Bae 
Toronto it would be impossible to rake over a c mg ere 
of a civic election without damage to many of ates _— 
Those who received most benefit from ee —— 
were rising members of the party. The Li — - : fn 
“learned with sorrer” that some of their people ween coe ged 
with wicked practices. More than that, it = - fe 
curred to them that if they complied with t aoe $s a 
made the civic investigation as thorough as or = en = 
credit could be earned by it, as it would — y = = 
to contrasting the harsh attitude of the party — a 
ina municipal election, with the patient oe ~~ — 
charges of fraud are made in connection a ge , a 
bye-election. Politicians could see nothing in Pe ey — 
wring no advantage from it, and, after turning : rior ho 
concluded to do nothing. Men often achieve great reputs ‘ 
in politics by doing nothing. 



















i .e “divore Italy has met with a 

HE attempt to introduce divorce in Italy hi ah. 
rude shock. The bill that provided for a legal = = 
getting rid of an uncongenial, worthless or erp 

life partner has met with overwhelming defeat in _ vows - 
anarchists and triple-expansion crowns. The fight - = — 
was really a fight for supremacy between the ( mreh - 
Liberalism—and_ the Church, as might have been — me 
won. It is wonderful how, in a country like Italy, w —— 
morality is about as rare as genius, prejudice posing = — 
eousness can carry all before it when it comes to a 
vote. Persons professing to have a knowledge = ane 
semiment and politics have endeavored to explain the — 
party’s walk-over as a matter almost entirely wanes a 
partyism or religion. A very large proportion of ae = ¥ 
Italians were scandalized by the proposal to — —— 
not on religious grounds at all, but because such ——_ 
was offensive to their taste and sense of eT. . . ay 
be very true. It is always the super-virtuous poo ry _ 
press any real evil by refusing to recognize its = — wok 
are the same people who kick up the biggest Tac - —- , 
little imperfections of life. Show them a case = ae . 
dozen vices have resulted from a continuance of the ee 
tie after all conditions on which it is based have ceas c 
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slang, there is an urgent need of preserving the traditional 
Winsomeness of womanhood—the gentleness of speech and 
manner, the propriety of behavior and all the other graces 
whose loss we mourn in the New Woman. Is there any bet- 
ter way of deing this than by having the right kind of women 
to train our girls? The speaker whom you quote says that 
“our boys should be trained by those whom they are to imi- 
tate.” And you say that his remarks are worthy of great 
publicity. Do they not suggest to you another remark, 

deserving of great publicity, viz., “Our girls should be 
trained by those whom they are to imitate?” 

The er at the Empire Club made a strong appeal for 
more male teachers. They are not needed. There are men 

on the Public school staff to teach all the senior boys. 
All the other pupils are surely far better in the hands of 
women. The evident solution of the problem is segregation of 
sexes in the senior classes. This measure is barbaric, out-of- 
date, and all that, but the question remains, Are the benefits 
to be derived from co-education sufficient to compensate for 
the rank injustice which one sex or the other must suffer 
under the present system? And if so, which. sex should suf- 
fer? Should not the majority in the class determine the sex 
of the teacher? 

I am sure, Mr. Editor, that numbers of your readers are 
interested in this matter and would second my request to 
have your opinion concerning it. eh 

With part of that letter [ heartily agree. The inevitable 
conclusion to be drawn from the argument that children 
should be educated by those whom they are to imitate is that 
segregation of the sexes is the only way in which such an 
ideal could be attained. But only in very large schools would 
such a thing be practicable. The chances are that women are 
really more competent to teach girls than men can be; but 
men are far more competent to teach girls than women are to 
teach boys. I don’t see that the size of the boy has much to 
do with it. When a boy is big enough to go to Public school 
he is big enough to come under a man’s influence. 1 doubt 
very much that girls “suffer” in either manners or education 
by receiving their instruction from men, whereas boys un- 
doubtedly do when brought up almost entirely by women. 
It is not with the school-girls that weakly-enforced discipline 
leads to rowdyism—girls don’t tend that way—it is the boys 
that need a firm hand. Besides, girls have at least as great 
a respect for men as they have for women, but the average 
boy has a sort of Oriental contempt for anything feminine. 
Petticoat rule he regards as a humiliation—and so long as 
boys are born with that spirit the woman teacher will be 
unable to develop his character along proper lines. When 
both sexes are educated together, and by women, the lack of 
respect among the boys rapidly spreads to the girls, whereas 
the girls alone would be quite amenable to a woman’s dis- 
cipline. In the past the great majority of teachers were men, 
and the girls turned out all right; now the great majority 
are women—there are many women teachers even in our Col- 
legiate Institutes—and the “New Woman” is abroad. Is 
there any relation? Perhaps not; but the fact that the 
women of the past compare so favorably with the women of 
to-day clears the male teacher of the charge of incompetency 
in educating girls. 





Fascinating is t 


he proper word to apply to the Geisha tea- 
garden and evening concert which were on in MeConkey’s ball- 
room on Thursday afternoon and evenig. The visitors were 
met at the elevator by a pair of these charmig Geisha girls in 
their pretty kimonos and obis and with flowers in their hair, 
“a la Japonaise,” who sold the most lovely crepe paper pro- 
grammes with orchid and fern borders. The ball-room was 
tented over the center with red, in a huge canopy, and over 
the balcony long strands of wistaria hung in garlands, while 
in the center of the facade a pair of Japanese flags were 
crossed. The audience faced a brilliant little stage on which 
Geishas sang and smiled, and where their charms were set off 
by the appearance of two mere men on the programme, Mr. 
Cowan and Mr. Morgan Jellett. The concert in the evening 
was even prettier than in the afternoon. The transformation 
of the ball-room was a wonder to those who do not realize the 
resource and taste of Mrs. Osborne and the generosity of Mr. 
Goulding, who lent great store of pretty things to deck the 
fete. Tea was served at five o’clock to the audience. Some of 
the Geishas who looked remarkably well were, facile princeps, 
Mrs. Osborne in a cream white satin kimono, elaborately em- 
broidered and obi-d; Miss Mary Davidson, in cream and pink, 
with pink ‘mums; Miss Florence Spragge, very handsomely 
kimonoed and with deep red flowers; Miss Marjory Mowat, 
with the primmest little golden brown ‘mums at her ears; Miss 
Daisy Boulton in a flowered kimono, scarlet obi, and scarlet 
flowers; Miss Essy Case and Miss Gertrude Tate were fascin- 
ating Geishas. Two Occidental girls were telling fortunes, 
and “Sister Bath” in Jap costume with a big parasol brought 
down the house. The audience was ultra smart and the whole 
affair the prettiest yet seen in Toronto of its kind. Perhaps 
the interest everywhere taken in affairs Japanese these days 
added yet more to the success of this fete, which at time of 
writing was in full swing. 
« 

Mr. and Mrs. L. K. Cameron have issued invitations to 
the marriage of their daughter, Ruth Helen, and Mr. Melville 
Bertram, which will take place on April 7th at half-past two 
in Bloor Street Presbyterian Church, to be followed by a 
reception at the home of the bride’s parents in Markham 
street. 


Miss May Harston, who has spent the half year with her 
uncle and aunt, Major and Mrs. Greville-Harston, is returning 
home next month, and her friends here will greatly regret that 
she is obliged to do so. Miss Harston is the sort of English 
girl who makes friends and enjoys life in any clime, and her 
Toronto visit has endeared her to some Torontonians who 
will miss her bright and charming presence. 

« 


Mrs. Anderson’s visit to Mrs. Holland in Rosedale has been 
the raison d'etre of several pleasant little festivities, her 
hostess gave a very jolly impromptu tea for her one after 
noon lately. Mrs. Anderson returns to Winnipeg to-day, I 
am told. 

* 

The 48th Highlanders should send a round robin to Captain 
Gardiner, a wealthy young officer who is now spending some 
time in Ottawa, to come down to Toronto and bring his bag 
pipes. I hear he arrived at a friend’s home at the Capital one 
night lately, by special request wearing kilts, and bearing the 
wily pipes, which he played marching all over the house, to 
the wild delight of a select coterie. Even kiltless and pipe 
less, in ordinary gear, Captain Gardiner seemed to me “unco 
guid company.” 

* 

“Town Topies,” date of St. Patrick’s Day, says: “But two 
more of the conferences of Madame Marie Petite’s pleasant 
series remain, and for these the dates have been transposed; 
that of to-morrow, which was to have been at Mrs. Wilbur 
Bloodgood’s, No. 49 East Thirty-fourth street, therefore, will 
be at Mrs. George Thibaud Maxwell’s, No. 14 East Seventy 
seventh street, and Mrs. Bloodgood will have the following 
one a week later. Otherwise the programme as arranged, 
stands. These conferences are among the pleasantest of the 
many Lenten entertainments of their kind, dominated, as they 
are, by a charming Parisienne, whose perfect accent is a joy 
even to tongues and ears not wholly attuned to the old rule, 
‘Lange de Tours, accent de Paris.’” As I mentioned last week, 
Madame Marie Petite may come to Toronto for an evening, 
under the auspices of distinguished patrons. The commenda- 
tion of the connoisseur above quoted stamps her as well worth 
hearing. I believe some steps are being taken towards a 
soiree francaise in the King Edward, at which the charming 
Frenchwoman would preside. 


d One of the pleasant progressives of a dull week was given 
M by Mrs. H. Mulholland in honor of her guest, Mrs. Mackenzie 
fil’ Haldimand of Montreal. The guests included Mr. and Mrs. 


Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. Rae, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Merrick, 


Brours. F. 8. Northey, Mrs. Fraser, Mrs. Oliphant, Mrs. Curran, 
Sloandliss Ruby Newcome, Dr. and Mrs. Moore, Mrs. Lovell, Miss 
Miss ¥ 

Mrs. AL 

Matthew. 
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Viola Adams, Mrs. Sproule Smith, Mr. Lace, Professor Grant, 
Dr. Snell, Mr. D. Maclenan, Mr. James Walker and Mr. Bar- 
clay. Mrs. Northey, Miss Adams, Mr. Smith and Mr. Mac- 
lenan won the prizes. 

* 

The utmost capacity of the Strolling Players’ clubroom 
was taxed on Tuesday afternoon, when on invitation of Mr. 
Archie Sullivan and Mr. Lou Conrad, their friends foregath- 
ered at half-past four to hear their clever little programme 
and take tea. Mr. Sullivan gave a most excellent imitation 
of Mrs. Leslie Carter as Du Barry, in the scene where she 
denounces her lover to- the king. Mr. Conrad sang several 
pretty songs, and Mr. Sullivan gave a sketch of “a little boy 
and girl I have met in stageland,” the audience recognizing 
the fidelity of the reproduction of two of Shea’s most amusing 
artists. Mr. Conrad’s imitation of Sir Henry Irving was 
greeted with much applause. Miss Sullivan poured tea for 
the guests of her brother and Mr. Conrad, and several girl 
friends assisted her. The other habitues of the club were not 
debarred from their usual rendezvous, as it was an “open 
afternoon,” and they dropped in and took tea as usual. Those 
invited by the young men were: Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Cox, 
Mrs. and Miss Mildred Stewart, Miss Christie, Miss Parsons, 
Mrs. Warrington, Mr. Cyril Ham, Mr. Coombs, Mr. Bob 
Sweeney, Mrs. Dobie, Mrs. Arthur Spragge, Mrs. Alton H. 
Garratt, Miss Campbell, Mrs. Arthur VanKoughnet, Mrs. 
Arthurs, Miss Sybil Seymour, Miss DeVine, Mrs. Grayson 
Smith, Mrs. Alfred Denison, Miss Proctor, Miss Murray, Miss 
Rita Murray, Mrs. Lowther, Mrs. Carr, Miss George, Miss 
Macdonald, Miss Dinnick, Mrs. L. A. Hamilton, Miss Edith 
Miller, Miss Florence Spragge, Miss Birchall, Mrs. Tate, Miss 
Tate, Miss Fair, Mrs. Harley Roberts, Mrs. Bickford, Miss 
Milligan, Miss Sweatman, Mr. G. Dinnick, Mr. C. Johns, Mr. 
A. J. Hughes, Miss Wallace, Mrs. Chadwick, Miss Chadwick, 
Miss Andrass, Miss W. Andrass, Mrs. Conrad, Miss Conrad, 
Miss Kitchen, Miss Millichamp, Miss Mockridge, Mrs. Allan 
Case, Miss Case, Mr. L. Goldman, Mrs. Goldman, Miss Gold- 
man, Mrs. Burritt, Miss MaeTavish, Miss Thorburn, Miss Sulli- 
van, Miss N. Sullivan, Mrs. Graham, Mr. Ross, Mr. W. wa 
Archibald, Colonel Stimson, Mr. Lang, Mr. Darby, Dr. Dinnick, 
Mr. Houston, Mr. R. 8. Piggott, Mrs. Wright, Miss Wright, 
Miss E. Wright, Miss Edith Wright, Miss Lamporte, Miss 
Vickers, Miss Wrinch, Miss Burnside, Miss Jones, Mr. W. Din- 
nick, Mr. Claude Pote, Mr. Pepler, Miss Homer Dixon, Mrs. 
Cecil Gibson. Miss Stewart sang most charmingly, and so did 
Miss Kerr, their rich voices being greatly appreciated. The 
studio was decorated with jonquils and white tulips, and a 
very quaint and pretty poster picture enjoining quiet while 
musie is going on was hung over the piano. I believe it is the 
work of Miss Beatrice Sullivan, and is very cleverly done. The 
tea-table, with handsome silver appointments, was set in the 
south-east corner of the room opposite the club’s tea pagoda. 
The Strolling Players had the honor of entertaining Madame 
Nordica one afternoon and I heard the Diva saying how 
charmed she was with her visit to the pretty place. Another 
rather distinguished visitor mingled unrecognized with the 
crowd on Tuesday, but I am not allowed to name him. I 
hear that the Players are already on the lookout for more 
commodious quarters, their room being quite inadequate to 
receive all who wish to make it their most popular rendezvous. 
This must be a pleasant result to Mrs. Roberts and Mrs. Bick- 
ford of their devotion and tact. 

* 


The visit of Mrs. Frank May of Montreal to her sister, Mrs. 
MacCulloch, has been the raison d’etre of many charming little 
hospitalities. Mrs. Walter Barwick and Mrs. Charles Kings- 
mill have given luncheons for her, and Mrs. Osborne of Wood- 
burn and Mrs. MacCulloch gave dinners, the latter a ladies’ 
dinner, in her honor. 

* 

On Monday evening at Association Hall, a free lecture by 
Mr. Arthur L. Cochrane, representative of the Life Saving 
Society (which society has for chief patron, King Edward 
VII.), will be an event interesting to many of all classes. 
Society is waking up to an interest in the natatorial art, in 
which several of our most graceful and beautiful women are 
proficients, and are, I believe, and hope, going to achieve suc- 
cess in their project for establishing city swimming baths, a 
civilization very badly needed in Toronto. Monday’s lecture 
is to be illustrated by lantern slides and will be a very suit- 
able subject for consideration in the quiet hours of a quiet 
week. 

* 

The young gentlewomen of St. James’ Cathedral congre- 
gation are giving a daffodil luncheon on the 5th, 6th, and 7th 
of April, Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday in Easter week, 
in St. James’ schoolhouse. These young hostesses always se- 
cure a huge patronage, and their luncheons richly deserve it? 
Everything is done in the most dainty and refined manner, and 
the details are quite charming. 

~ 7 

Mrs. Charles Selwyn, formerly Mabel Lee, and her small 
daughter, have arrived safely in India and rejoined Major 
Selwyn. Mrs. W. 8. Lee is in England still, but will, I be- 
lieve, return to Toronto in June. 

* 


Mrs. Charles McInnes gave a “by-by” tea to Miss Amy 
Boulton on Tuesday, at which many of her friends bid Miss 
Boulton “bon voyage” to Regina, where she will visit her sis- 
ter, Mrs. Gilpin Brown, at the N. W. M. Police post. Some of 
the guests were Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Victor Williams, 
Colonel T. B. Evans of Winnipeg, Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt 
Vernon, Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Houston, Captain Des Veoux, 
Captain and Mrs. Kingsmill, Miss Estelle Holland, Mrs. Camp- 
bell Reaves, Mrs. and Miss Jones of Ottawa, Mrs. Lally Me- 
Carthy, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mrs. Gwyn Francis, the Misses 
Boulton, the Misses Heward, Miss Daisy Patteson, and Cap- 
tain Thrift Burnside. 

= 

Mr. and Mrs. Dickson Patterson went down to Montreal 
for the Canadian Society of Artists Exhibition, and returned 
to Toronto on Saturday. Mr. and Mrs. George Reid, Miss 
Vickers, Mr. Edmund Morris, Mr. Wyly Grier and other art- 
ists returned to town early this week. I heard a cultured 
Englishman saying some very nice things about Mr. Dickson 
Patterson’s picture, “My Mother, in a Garden Hat,” and also 
express great admiration of the “whole wall” devoted to the 
works of that ideal couple, Mr. and Mrs. George Reid. 


* 


Mrs. Charlton’s reception in the Speaker’s Chambers on 
‘Tuesday afternoon was attended by a great many callers, the 
rooms being quite full about half-past five. There was a very 
smart buffet in the dining-room done in white and pink roses 
and pink silk, and waited upon by Miss Alice Hunter, Miss 
Grace Wells, Miss Clara Biggar, Miss Ada Ross of Tilsonburg, 
and Miss Elsie Charlton. The Speaker came in about half- 
past five and gave new courage to Dr. Kennedy, Mr. Marter, 
and one other brave man who had preceded him and were en- 
compassed by smartly-gowned ladies in a majority of twenty 
to one. Miss Charlton received with Mrs. Charlton and both 
gave cordial welcome to a great many friends. 

ae 


The Chancellor and Mrs. Robinson of Beverley House are 
spending some time in Asheville, North Carolina. 
+ 


Mrs. James Carruthers, Mrs. Coleman, Mrs. Edwards, Mr. 
and Mrs. Pattison, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Jewell, of Toronto; 
Mrs. D. Graham, Miss Lennox, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Evans, Mrs. 
Flatt, of Hamilton; Mrs. J. J. Finerty, Mrs. Mathews, of 
Buffalo; Mr. and Mrs. Pierson, of Painesville, Ohio, are among 
those recently registered at the Welland, St. Catharines. 

” 


Mrs. Sewell of Belleville is visiting the Misses Dupont in 
Madison avenue. 

. 

Miss Charlton, a bright young girl from Tonawanda, is 
visiting her aunt, Mrs. Charlton, wife of the Speaker, and 
assisted in the tea-room at the reception last Tuesday. 

* 


Mrs. Louis Jones of Ottawa and Miss Ethel Jones are 
visiting their relative, Mrs. T. C. Patteson, in Dowling avenue, 
Parkdale. 

. 

Miss Ida Kortwright of Barrie is the guest of Mrs. E. F. B. 
Johnston of Spadina road. 

Mrs. Robert A. Smith of Huron street has been quite seri- 
ously ill since her return from New York, and is only able 
yet to be up for a short while. 

o 

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Gooderham went some time ago into 
their new residence in Rosedale, the former home of Mr. Dar 
ling, to which they have added a good deal. Mr. W. Gooder- 
ham of Trinity street will also move to Rosedale next fall on 
the completion of his fine new house in North Sherbourne 
street. Mr. Scott Waldie’s new house in the crescent off Dale 
avenue is being completed and will be a charming home. 

7 


Mrs. Grasett, president of the Young Women’s Auxiliary, 
which directs the daffodil luncheon in Easter week, will be 
assisted by the Misses Nordheimer of Glenedyth, Miss Gladys 
Nordheimer, Miss Erie Temple, Miss Sophy Hagarty, Miss 
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Gertrude Brock, the Misses (Adam) Wright, Miss Evelyn 
Cameron, Miss Gertrude Tate, the Misses Smith, Miss Norah 
Sullivan, Miss Annis Kingsmill, Miss Janie Wallbridge, Miss 
Todd, Miss Rutherford, Miss Aileen Gooderham, Mrs. Payne, 
and Mrs. Driffield. The luncheon is to be served from twelve 
to two o’clock each day. 

Mrs. Reginald Starr (nee Hardy), received on Friday 
(18th) with her mother at her home in Spadina avenue. The 
bride was bidden a regretful adieu by many affectionate 
friends, as she left for her home in New York a few days ago. 
She was very sweet and looked very happy in a pale blue 
blouse and black net and silk skirt. We are sorry to lose her. 

* 


Mr. Frank Jones has just brought out a very beautiful 
little setting of a verse of the forty-third Psalm, “Send Out 
Thy Light,” which has considerable possibilities in the hands 
of an able soprano or tenor. The reiteration of the prayer is 
well managed, and the accompaniment and melody are simple 
and sweet. Whaley, Royce & Company have the new music, 
which will be popular as a short solo in church choirs for its 
devotional and sincere tone. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Allen Aylesworth went down to the Capital 
for a stay of about a fortnight early last week and were at 
the Russell. As Mrs. Aylesworth is still in mourning they 
spent a quiet visit. In giving a list of some of the pretty 
out-of-town visitors at the festivities in Ottawa, the name of 
Miss Stella Proctor of Brighton was omitted, and as she im- 
pressed me as quite charming, I don’t feel like leaving her un- 
recorded, even at this late hour. Miss Proctor spends most 
of her time with her sister, Mrs. W. B .Northrup of Belleville, 
where she is very popular. 


Mrs. Denison will receive at Stanley Barracks on the sec- 
ond and fourth Thursdays. She was welcomed to Toronto 
by a huge lot of callers last week, and last Thursday, who 
were equally pleased to see her and to note the great im- 
provement in the colonel’s quarters, which, though always 
cosy and a dearly-loved rendezvous, were just a bit in want 
of doing over. They have been made to look as pretty and 
bright as can be, with plenty of white and delicate tints in 
paint and paper. The colonel’s own sanctum with a splendid 
sweep of lawn and lake is a charming room, and visitors were 
conducted there for a cup of tea on Thursday. Mrs. Denison 
of Heydon Villa poured tea, and in the drawing-room Miss 
Maude Denison received with her mother in a girlish gown of 
white silk. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mrs. Brock and Miss Grace 
Cawthra are still in the south of England. Mrs. Campbell 
Renton is with them. Major Brock left for England and will 
join his wife and her people there. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Christie are at Old Point Comfort. 
Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn is still there with Captain 
Arthur Kirkpatrick, who, I hear, is deriving some benefit from 
the sea air. 

Mrs. Cawthra of Guiseley House, Miss Cawthra, and Mr. 
Jack Cawthra are in southern Europe.Mr. Cawthra has quite 
recovered from the effects of his accident. Mr. and Mrs. Oscar 
Bickford are still touring in the Riviera. Some of their 
friends are wondering whether the wanderers from these 
different families will have the heart to stay away from us 
much longer. Half Toronto is on the “gad” just now, but 
April’s waning generally brings them home. 

Among the soon to be celebrated weddings will be that 
of Miss Justina Harrison, daughter of the late Chief Justice, 
and Mr. Calderwood of Collingwood. Miss Harrison has been 
for some time in Germany. I heard that her marriage would 
take place in Edinburgh. 

Mrs. Sutton’s marriage to Captain Staunton of the Royal 
Scotch Fusiliers takes place after Easter. Mrs. Sutton is the 
widow of Captain Frank Clifford Sutton, and daughter of 
Mr. Justice Routhier of St. Louis road, Quebec. During the 
time her husband was stationed in Toronto, she was one of 
the most charming of hostesses, and her petite menage in 
Wellington place was one of the most popular rendezvous of 
a smart little coterie, who all wish her the happiness she so 
well deserves. 

Mrs. Lorne Campbell is recovering from a very severe ill- 
ness, which caused many anxious thoughts of her to torment 
her good friends. Everyone is hoping to hear soon that she 
is quite restored, and all are glad of her convalescence. 

Miss Harriet Leverich is visiting friends in New York. 
Mrs. Claude Fox is at Preston Springs. Mrs. Belton (nee 
Ross) of London is visiting the Premier in Elmsley place. 

Miss Mary Fitzpatrick is visiting Mrs. Magann. The mar- 
riage of Miss Corinne Fitzpatrick will be one of the spring 
weddings, when Mrs. Magann will pay a visit to the Capital. 

Miss Geraldine Chapleau and Miss Muriel Church are, I 
hear, to pay a visit in Toronto. 

I believe, in spite of the newspaper report, that Mrs. Gold- 
win Smith did not visit Montreal. 

Colonel Evans came on from Ottawa for a short visit in 
Toronto, and leaves to-day for Winnipeg. 

Mrs. Hood of Spadina avenue has returned from a delight- 
ful visit to Mrs. Lyons Biggar in Ottawa. 

Miss Houston of Niagara Falls is to spend the summer in 
England and Ireland. 





Ads and Literature. 


- HE peppery old gentleman picked up the latest number 





of “The Soarer,” with a cover-page as gorgeous as an 

Indian blanket. He was something of a back number 

and not on to the hit-or-miss style of make-up, that 
chops the reading matter into short sections and drops them in 
between the ads., condescending to inform the reader, by an 
agate line, that the article so abruptly snuffed off by a picture 
of a Mellin’s Food baby, or of a woman trying on a Mrs. 
Stiggs’s Czarina Corset, is “(Continued on page 649).” 

The peppery old gentleman’s eyesight was none too sharp, 
and he had just begun to get interested in the article entitled 
“Why City People Go to the Country,” when it came to a 
sudden standstill up against an “Anglefoot Shoe” ad. Skipping 
the ad., and turning expectantly to the next page, his under- 
standing was jarred by the irrelevant opening sentence, “I 
welcome the task of answering the question, ‘Why do the Jews 
Succeed?’ ” 

“Plague take the Jews!” muttered the peppery old gentle- 
man, rubbing his glasses; “I want to know first why city 
people go to the country. The editor must think | am mak- 
ing a mental crazy-quilt.” 

But he skimmed along over Zangwill’s explanation of the 
suecess of the Jews, until he became interested in the Jews, 
and didn’t wish them any more plagues than the Bible tells 
fell to their lot. Just then the felt mattress ad. stepped in 
front of him, and again he failed to note the line of fine type 
referring him to “page 785,” and he made a transition about 
as jolty as this: “The other great crafts of the Ghetto are 
tailoring, boot-making, cigar-making, and working in furs, all 
of which”———-“At the gateway of the historic Mohawk Val- 
ley——” 

“The furies they do!” exclaimed the peppery old gentleman. 
“And what in the Six Nations are the Jews doing ‘at the gate- 
way of the historic Mohawk Valley’ ” Then his eye caught 
the “Continued on page 956” line, and he laughed a foolish 
little laugh, rubbed his glasses, and concluded to slip through 
“the gateway of the historic Mohawk Valley” and browse 
there a bit. It was a short bit until he ran smack against 
the picture of Beeman, the chewing gum man, and when he 
tacked and scudded past it to the top of the next column he 
began, “Nothiing in the studio of Charles Dana Gibson sug- 
gests that it is a studio——” 

“Charles Dana Gibson be razzle-dazzled,” growled the pep- 
pery old gentleman, savagely, “and his studio be flabber- 
gasted. Does he think that he is the back gate of ‘the historic 
Mohawk Valley,’ and that I am going to be shut out in that 
way? .uil fix Charles Dana Gibson. I'll teach him to keep his 
studio out of the ‘historic Mohawk Valley, and the Mohawk 
Valley to keep out of the Ghetto, and the Ghetto out of the 
way of city people who start to go to the country.” 

He took a piece of carpenter’s red chalk from his pocket, 
and began to draw as if his life depended upon it. He drew 
heavy lines from each point at which city people going to the 
country had been waylaid by Mellin’s Food babies, and Czarina 
Corset females, and Anglefoot Shoes, and Felt Mattresses, and 
Beeman, to each point where city people are expected to pick 
themselves up and proceed on their way to the country. At 
all of these cross-roads he drew large index-finger guide-boards, 
and with his fountain pen printed within these such direc- 
tions to the wayfaring man as: “This way to the country. 
Beware of the Ghetto;” “Straight ahead for the country. 
Steer clear of Mohawk Valley!” “Public highway to the 
country. Shoot Charles Dana Gibson.” 

“There!” he sighed with intense satisfaction, as he finished 
bis task, “now no one else in this house will get lost in that 
Ghetto-Mellin Food-Mohawk Valley-Quaker Oats-Gibson-Uzar- 
ina Corset maze. The editor must think that he is paid to run 
a Midway instead of a literary magazine, and that his business 
is to lose people in a labyrinth.”—John F. Cowan in “The 
Critic.” 





Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


SPRING IMPORTATIONS—Fancy Tweeds and Cloths for 
Tailor-made Dresses. 


HANDSOME [IATERIALS for Afternoon, Calling and 


Dinner Gowns. 
MILLINERY—Imported and Original Creations in Millinery. 
READY-TO-WEAR HATS, 


GLOVES—Novelties in Gloves for our Easter Trade. 
CORSETS —The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. Corsets 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


ll and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 
Telephone-Main 888. 


A 








Parquet 
Floor 


is a thing of beauty and a joy forever—for it 
lasts as long as the house lasts and if properly 
attended to improves with age. Let us send 
you a catalogue or better still let us estimate 
on any room you think of doing. We are 
manufacturers and sell direct to the consumer. 





The ELLIOTT & SON CO., Limited 
79 KING STREET WEST 


NSN crane 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


We have one of the finest and largest 

cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY 
MEG. (0, sn 


46 Richmond St. 


West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Building, 
MONTREAL. 


Sunburst 
Pleated Skirts 


PINKING, 
RUCHING, 
all kinds of 


..-Pleating 


Easter Flowers 


Roses, Carnations, Lilies, Violets & 


Exquisite blooming plants with dainty trim- 
mings. Hampers and novelties, all described 
in our new Easter price list, which can be had 
for the asking. 

















We guarantee delivery by Express. 


5 KING WEST, - - - TORONTO 


FIREPLACE GOODS 












We 

See our oe ae 

Stock iY 4 a. 
of Brass : stock of 
Fenders Grates, 
Coal Mantels 
Boxes, Tiling 
Fire for walls 
Screens or floors 


BRASS FENDERS AND ANDIRONS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 
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The New Silk 
That Won’t Cut 





There seems no last word left to say 


a6 Taffeta Mousseline” about the triumph of Madame Nordica 


last week, and never has a single artist 
delighted an audience more completel) 
for an entire evening. Owing to the 
delay in getting to the concert, on ac- 
count, of a playful tie-up of the street 
cars just when the world and his wife 
and family were aboard, the audience 
eontinued to arrive until nine o’clock 


‘ A recently discovered Silk 
manufacture, possessing the 
beauty and silky brilliancy of 
ordinary Taffeta Silk, yet so 
perfectly flexible and fine of 


we call “Nordica” did not delight the 


silk, with narrow gold braid trimmings. 
and the vision of mature beauty which | Her hat was a brown straw toque, with 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


satin and rich lace cuffs, white stock- O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt 


ings and dainty slippers. He carried a 

very pretty basket of pink roses. The 

groom’s present to the bride was a gold 

watch set’ with diamonds and pearls 

and diamond studded pin of artistic 

design; the bridesmaid was the fecip- 

ient of a pearl and turquoise pin, and : 

the groomsman, page and ushers were Contains all 

each presented with a gold coil pin, set Ste 
the nutritive 
and sedative 
properties of 
Malt and Hops, 

with the 

lowest possible 

percentage 

of alcohol. 

















with a handsome single pearl. After 
the ceremony the bridal couple held a 
brief reception at the home of the 
bride’s parents, Clifton avenue, where 
the congratulations of the company 
were offered. Mr. and Mrs. McMordie, 
father and mother of the groom, of 
Kippen, and Mrs. Patterson, cousin of 
the bride, of Toronto, were present. 
The bridal going-away gown was of 
brown cheviot, vest of heavy cream 


brown leather strap trimming. ..The 









weave that its durability is 


‘guaranteed. 
21 INCHES WIDE 
“4 $1.50 PER YARD 


dn Black, White, Bisque, Blue, Brown, 


Castor, Cardinal, 


Champagne, Fawn, 


Garnet, Gray, Lavender, Nile, Navy, 


Pink, Reseda, Yellow. 


Also in such shot-effect combinations 
as Pink and Nile, Blue and Green, Fawn 
and Sky, Claret and Gray, Green and 


Blue. 
-—-Samples Obtainable—— 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 








Spring 
Models 
Ready 


Call and inspect 
our Skirt Novelties. 
We have the latest 
suggestions. from 
New York, with 
materials in all the 
newest shades and 
patterns 

Ladies’ ovn 
material made up. 


*Phone—M., 3249, 


THE SKIRT SPECIALTY CO. 
Designers 64 King St. West 














Sick Room Supplies 
At “‘HOOPER’S” 


Medicated Cottons, 
Medicated Gauzes,’ 
Sheeting. 
Antiseptic Soaps, 
Hot Water Bottles, 





Medicat<d Lints, 
Bandage§, 
Plasters, 
Antiseptic Lotions, 
Ice Bags, etc. 


The HOOPER Co. 


LIMITED 
PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
43 King West 











THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 


by the week. Dining-room open 
on Sundays. 





If we had just an ordinary 
stock f Jadies’ waists we'd 
say less about it. But the 
showing easily discounts 
anything of the kind in 
-Torgnto, and you owe it 
to yourself to see what we 
call style. 

We're giving the de- 
partment the right kind of 
-a {send-off * by: quoting 
“special: prices on popular 
lines. For instance : 

Ladies’ Taffeta Silk Waist, 

extra heavy quality, perfect 


fitting, black, white, cardi- 
nal turquois shade. . $5.00 


Fine Silk Popelin Waist, in- 
sertion tucked, New York 
models. Special value, 8.00 





84 and 86 Yonge Street 





eyes of the patient early birds until 


bridal trip was to New York. 


Tailors 


Branch—467 Bloor West 


eight-forty-five, when she appeared a Th 
thing of beauty and a joy forever in » | . ; ttle f tree, is budding for a 
wot ee robe of turquoise satin and ‘ia ‘ae ihonth bf dows ies Mee 
wi uw a aa 
seme i des eee Seguin Davidson is to wed Captain Harold 
y Samy Bickford, who is to come back on leave 
oe gered pty of aces dressmaker | trom India to carry off one of the.most 
an¢ e admirable carriage of that 7 zi ws 3 
queenly woman made the ion a de- ——- Se wil ever Orightenay © 
light, and the fair wearer had _ the zi 
hearts of the mass of people, before ’ eo ae 
she completely vanquished their soul; 
with her beautiful singing. There were 
Germans who wakened from their usua! 
quietude to applaud mildly -some heart 
song in their own tongue, and Scotch 
old and young, whose eyes swam ir 
tears at the consummate feeling and 
pathos and tone of a well-worn folk- 
song of the heather-clad Highlands, and 
when Brunhilde cried out her won- 
drous call, the nations, whatever they 
were, acknowledged in a storm of ap- 
plause that they’d heard nothing like 
it in Massey Hall since Nordica sang it 
here last. Once, I forget after what 
particular tour de force, our undemon- 
strative Torontonians found even clap- 





























































































WELCOME 
EASTER 


The mere thoughts of 
Baster bring visions 
of better, brighter days. 

The thoughts of 


Easter giving bring 
ping insufficient to meet the case, and h 
actually called out, mind you! It was — tamer Duy- 


good to the ear, that roar of bravos 
and encores; the air vibrated to the 
shock, and no doubt the sparrows or 
the roof fancied it was a political meet- 
ing. Very few but Nordica could make 
our demure, prim, Toronto concert- 
goers shout in delight like a parcel o 
French enthusiasts. At her dainty blue 
satin shod feet we lay that tribute of 
vocalism, which means more than tons 
of trophies from the florist. She san; 
two encores, ‘‘The Rosary,’”’ which was 
well—let it go at that—and ‘“‘At Part- 
ing,’”’” when she carried a couple of 
magnificent roses, and as she sang “Ah, 
Me, it is My Heart!” she plucked from 
the queen flower two of its curled 
leaves and they fell at her feet, a littic 
touch which, .if involuntary, was mosi 
exquisitely apropos! As I heard a man 
say as he trudged home, ‘“‘A perfect 
woman, nobly planned’! Old Words- 
worth should have seen our Nordica.” 
- 


Every year something 
= and —s must 

e new if it is for 
Easter. 

From the dying Win- 
ter to the new-born 
Spring—'tis Atting that 
this should find its ex- 
Pression in gift-giving 
Sete to men. 

he keynote of these 
days, therefore, ig glad- 
ness. We are glad that 
we are able to show you 
& most choice and care- 
fully selected stock of 

“ Festival” novelties, 


We mail packages to al 
Parts of the Dominion. . 


Ryrie Bros., 
Cor Yonge and Adelaide 
Sts., Toronto. 







The marriage has been arranged to 
take place quietly at Victoria, Britisr 
Columbia, on April 30th, of Miss Laura 
Amy Marcon, daughter of Mr. and Mrs 
W. Herbert Marcon of Victoria, and 
Mr. Alfred Good Pattullo Fletcher of 
Toronto 


J e 
! ectricit 
Mr. and Mrs. George A. Graham and 


Miss Graham left on Monday for New, TheGreatest NerveTonic 


York and the Southern States, where 
they will spend some time. 











A proofreader’s oversight save 
that eligible but incorrigible bachelor. 
Mr. A. H. O’Brien of Ottawa, a better 
half, last week. I got a shock myself 
on reading the paragraph, when it was 
too late to correct it. Mr. O’Brien re- 
turned recently from Surope, but is 
still the courtly bachelor who is so 
polite to his Toronto friends and former 
fellow-citizens when they visit the 
capital. 


AU diseases of women and 
children scientifically treated. 





FLORENCE M. WELCH 


MEDICAL ELECTRICIAN 


Corner Entrance Bank of 


One of the most admired at the 
skating carnival in Ottawa last week 
was Miss Horatio Seymour, a cousir 
of his Excellency, who has been at 
Rideau Hall on a -visit since Christ- 
mas. She was one of the “Hungarian 
Court,” in a rich blue velvet costume. 
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rr 
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The next concert to be given by the 
Strolling Players’ Amateur Orchestral 
Society will take place in the Massey 
Music Hall on the evening of Tuesday, 
April 26, commencing at 8.15 o’clock, 
under thé distinguished patronage of 
his Excellency, the Right Honorable 
the Earl of Minto, G.C.M.G., Governor- 
General of Canada, and the Countess of 
Minto, his Honor the Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor of Ontario and Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark, and the other patrons and -pat- 
ronesses of the society. The committee 
of management relies on each member 
to take a personal interest in securing 
as many subscribers as possible, so 
that the concert may be a success in 
every Feepedi. 


KING EDWARD 
NOTEPAPER 


In handsomely embossed papeteries 


ror ‘anarew L. “McCulloch of Nelson, 

is ‘visiting her sister, Mrs. Neil H. ; 

Wilsor of Macpherson avenue. —sold by all leading stationers— 
> 


manufactured by 


The Barber & Ellis Co., 
Limited. Toronto 


During her stay in town Madame 
Nordica put up at the Queen’s. In 
spite of the shocking weather on Sat- 
urday shé was about town doing some 
shopping with her friend, Mrs. Victor 
Cawthra, and looking as radiant as if 
singing songs by the dozen was child’s 
play to her. 
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The marriage of Miss Edith Mabel 
Stephens, daughter of Mr. J. B. Ste- 
phens, Niagara Falls, and Mr. Stew- 
art Percival McMordie took place on 
March 16, in Morrison street Methodist 
Church, Rev. J. Walker Stutton, assist- 
ed by the pastor, Rev. Thomas Colling, 
officiating. Long before the appointed 
hour, eight o’clock, the edifice was 
crowded to the doors by a goodly com- 
pany of relatives and friends, The al- 
tar was artistically decorated with 
palms and beautiful flowering plants, 
electric lights nestling among the de- 
corations presented an exceedingly 
bright appearance. At 7.45 the choir 
of forty voices formed in two columns 
4n tthe schoolroom and proceeded up 
the two middle aisles of the church to 
the choir loft, and there awaited the 
arrival of the bridal party. The young 


Diamonds 
a S:}=}= 


Easter Gifts. 


Easter-time is rapidly be- 
coming the gift-giving sea- 
son for adults. Amongst 
flowers the lily is sym- 








ladies of the choir were all dressed in bolic ot p urity, an d 
white gowns, and wore wreaths of flow- / F 
ers in their hair. The bride was gowned amongst gems the dia- 
in mousseline de soie over taffeta, with ; 

panel and yoke of heavy silk Batten- mond. Our diamonds 
burg and chiffon ruching. She carried 

a handsome bouquet of American beau- have never vet been 


ty roses and maiden-hair fern, the bri- 
dal veil was caught on the left shoulder 
with orchids, Miss Mary E. MceMordie, 
sister of the groom, led the way, fol- 
lowed by the little page, Master Wil- 
frid Stephens. Then came the bride, 
on the arm of her father, the ushers, 
Messrs. T. F. Battle, E. J. Barker, J, H. 
Jackson and D. B. White following, Dr. 
Archibald J. Dixon of New York was 
best man. The bridesmaid’s costume 
was of cream voile de soie over white 
taffeta, with yoke and half sleeves of 
chiffon, handsomely embroidered ‘with 
rosebuds of cream. She wore a large 
picture -hat of white tucked chiffon, 
with plumes caught on the side with 
two tiny interlaced wreaths of dainty 
French pink roses, and carried a bou- 
quet of pink roses. Master Wilfrid 
Stephens, the page, wore a Little Lord 


beaten for quality. We 
| ) 

them 

gifts—from this point of 


advise as_ sensible 


view as well as an invest- 
ment. 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840 











* Hamilton Chambers, Queen and Spadina. 





168 Yonge St., Toronto 
———————— 








W. LLOYD WOOD, 
Toronto 
General Agent 













seo Fescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


; Yonge and Carleton Streets. 











New 
Prayer- 
Books, 
etc. 







At... 


Bain’s 
96 Yonge St. | 
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GLASSES 
THAT 
STAY ON. 


After due attention has been paid to 
the ‘‘focusing” or ‘strength’ of 
the lense required, it is essential that 





glasses should have the proper 
mounts or frames if you would have 
perfect optical satisfaction. 


Certain features demand a par- 
ticular style or form of mount. 


HERE oo part of the details de- 


well and correct the sight’s defects. 


ot 
B. & H. B. KENT 


144 XSRGNTO. ” 
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SHUR-ON 4 ve ress) 


—— 


The Improved Genuine 


SHUR-ON 


Eye-Glass Works and looks decidedly 
different from the old style. 

They are the acme of mechanical skill 
and brains and are the essence of comfort 
to the wearer. 





The Culverhouse Optical Co , Limited 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto. Phone M. 4556 





EVENING 





SHIRT WAISTS. 


Some of the latest 
designs give very 
charming dress ef- 
fects in evening and 
reception waists. 

Some are very 
elaborate, with a 
profusion of lace, 
etc.; others depend 
for effect upon ma- 
terial, cut and soft 
finish. 

Our Shirt Waists 
are of the highest 
grade and finish. 
Ordered work only. 


M. FRANKLIN 


Tel, Main 175. 114 Richmond West 
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pendent on the enjoyment of eye ? 
glass comfort is left undone. 
And here, too, your glasses are 

made to “stay on” as well as look 
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Dyes Any Material 
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Qtede im England) 











oes cedyou Cae ofan aor win Boot or Hows Dyong FARR Ee 
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W.H. Lee’s 
King Edward Drug Store 


im; kM rah i 


Al ie 


Now Has a 
Full Line of 
Huyler’s 
Confectionery 


~_ 
ST 


Call and see our stock 
of Imported Perfumes. 


‘Phone orders promptly 
delivered. 


Your Hair, Ladies 


In what condition is it at the present 
time, and what are you doing to help 
and preserve it ? 

Do you know that for the trouble of 
writing a postal-card to 


THE PEMBER STORE, 
127-129 Yonge Street, 
TORONTO, 


that you will receive a handsome book- 
let telling of the newest Hair Fash- 
foms and describing how you may 
have an exquisite Pompadour 
Bang or Natural Wavy Hair 
Switch delivered to you safely 
through the mails? Our reputation is 
our guarantee. 


OPEN ALL NIGHT. 


Ladies of Culture 


Ladies’ who 
have been tak- 
ing face treat- 
ments for 
years, and 
ladies who 


eee ae er nee ES ST SS ED 


have never 





been thoro- 
ughly satisfied 
3 if with those re- 





ceived else- 

where, are 
delighted with the results received 
from our 


Facial Treatments 


The Kind We Give 


None so soothing or beneficial as ours. 
sage in 1 OF OTB, BiG Bre Sut uae ewe 


complexion specialists in Canada. 


Over twelve years of wonderful 
success in treating skin, scalp 


. 4 
el 


RAs 

You will get nothing but comfort and satisfaction 
out of a MPADOUR or SWITCH purchased 
from us. High-class goods take precedence over 
the cheap variety here. Should your thoughts 
run in the direction of Hair Goods, and you are 
unable to visi¢ the store in person ‘send tor 
Booklet’ ‘‘A.” 


JAHN & SON 
3% KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


and complexional troubles. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, [loles, etc., 
permanently eradicated by Electro- 
lysis. Satisfaction guaranteed. eats 
Call and see us if your complexion‘is 
not what it should be. 
brochure on application. 


Handsome 





GRAHAM ‘DERMATOLOGICALS INSTITUTE" P 


Dept. H. 502 Church? St.\ Tel. Nil 6€6 








By appointment purveyors to His Excellency 
the Governor-General. 













HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Banquets, 
Receptions, and all classes 
of entertainments in town 


or country. 
Catalogue Free 


DEPEND on 
DORENWEND’S 
This means that when you want a really 
good 
Wavy Switch, 
Fluffy Pompadour, 
Bang or Wave 





447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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that you will be eminently satisfied with 


what we sell you either at our store or by 





mail. 


Dorenwend Quality Counts 





Catalogue Sent Free--—write for it. 
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Stationery 


A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. 

Special attention given to embossing 
and card St. 










qt 


» LIMITED... 


YONGE STREET 


MISS E. . PORTER “10 


Phone—Main 2904. 47 KING ST. WEST 








Old and young will feel the | The Corset Specialty Co. 
benefit in improved digestion, Sen, 112 Yonge St. Toronte. 


° Ft r Si nger Office, 
better health and vigor, by A ei 
using ) By Manaiasterens ‘of Corsets 

me Ss ‘ / and Health Waists made 


9 to fit the figure by expert 
Cowan's |. 


designers. Light weight 
Perfection \ 








with strong, pliable bon- 
ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 
Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 


\ Repairirg and refitzi of any 
| make of corsets neatly 


Coces Ree 


‘ L. A. STACKHOUSE 
(Maple Leaf Label) MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bunions, 
ingrowing nails, and all foot troubles successfully 
treated, Telephone for appointments Main 188. 


166 King St. West (Opposite Princess Theater) 











The COWAN COMPANY, Limited, 
Toronto 











ie CHAPTER X. 


night after my visit to Hampton Court. 
That there was something going on 
which I did not understand I felt sure, 
and the fact that I could not do so 
worried me beyond measure. I tumbled 
and tossed in my bed hour after hour, 
vainly trying to discover a reason for 
it all. One thing, however, was quite 
certain, and that was that, until my 
mind was set at rest, I would not avail 
myself of Armitage’s proffered assist- 
ance, however desirous he might ap- 
pear of helping me. Before I went any 
e further I wanted to know what the 
be connection was between himself 
the little wretch who had followed me 
that evening. The excuse he had given 
me for rowing him struck me as ridi- 
culous in the extreme and only added 
to my suspicious. Was it possible that 
this mysterious business could have 
anything to do with the crime that had 
been perpetrated on board the brig? 
But I put this notion from me as ab- 
surd. In the first place it was not like- 
ly that a gentlemanly man like Armi- 
tage would be concerned in such a das- 
tardly act, and if he had, how could 
he possibly have known that I had 
any knowledge of the affair at all? 
Again another argument. The proofs 
had been so carefully disguised, the 
identity of the vessel so carefully con- 
cealed, that he must have known that 
he could laugh the idea of detection to 
scorn. But in that case, and here the 
old argument came up again, what pos- 
sible reason could he have for putting 
his man on to shadow me? At last, 
being quite unable to make head nor 
tail of it, I gave up consideration of 
the matter for the time being, and de- 
voted myself to thinking over my jour- 
ney to Florence. whither I intended to 
proceed by the early train on the fol- 
lowing morning. That I was running 
the risk of imperilling my own happi- 


ness by proceeding in search of the 
mysterious Bartolomeo Canti I jwas 
quite aware, for who could say what he 


might reveal to me. Prior to my dis- 
covering her on the brig in such dire 
misery the life of the girl I loved was a 
sealed book to me. For aught I knew 
to the contrary she might already be 
married. The fact that she wore no 
wedding ring counted for nothing. It 
might have been stolen from her by the 
murderers of the man we had found 
on deck. However, let it be for good or 
ill, I was resolved to carry the matter 


through. So to Florence I would go. 

By eight o'clock the kit bag I in- 
tended to take with me was packed, 
the remainder of my luggage was 
handed over to the care of the mana- 
ger, the Knives were once more repos- | 


ing in the safe, and I was hard at work 
upon my breakfast. All that remained 
afterwards was to settle my bill and 
then be off to the station. 


supply of papers and books to amuse | Course, the inevitable olive. We en- 
oo the ae and then sought a car- | tered, and this time made enquiries of 
riage. So far as I could judge it did, 2” elderly man-servant, who with 
not appear to be a full train, and Ij many gesticulations informed us that 
was glad to think that in all proba- the illustrious Signor Canti was at that 
bility I should have my compartment ; Moment taking the air in his garden. 


1yself, was 
to_myselt. be as t 


door, and a dapper little man, evidently | Summer house, before which an old 
French, immaculately dressed, and ecar-, "an with gray hair, and wearing a vel- 
rying a rug over his arm, jumped in, |.vet coat, was hobbling up and down, 


Before seating himself, he bowed po- supported by a stick. As it soon ap- 
morning.”’ 
but with no 
He did not seem to notice | 
it, but exchanging his silk hat for a| derstand the reason of my intrusion 
cigar, and settled himself; UPOn his privacy. I 
Between Char- | 8raph from my pocket and handed it to 
| the interpreter, with the request that 


litely and 
IT returned 
good grace 


wished me “good 
the salutation, 


cap, lit 

down for the journey. 

ing Cross and Dover we conversed once 
or twice, but, seeing that my French | 


is unintelligible, while his English was, 


if anything, worse, we did not make 
very much headway. 

At length we reached Dover, and 
made our way on board the steamer. It 
was by no means a. nice morning, and 
there was a good sea running, which I 
gathered would prove disastrous for 
more than one of my fellow-passengers. 
I heard my companion from London ut- 
ter a groan as he looked at it, and well 
he might, for we had not been steam- 
ing a quarter of an hour before he was 
completely hors-de-combat Poor fel- 
low, he presented a pitiable spectacle, 
and alas, he was not the only one. 
They were lying about in all directions, 
and each one looked as if they never 
expected to reach the French coast 
alive. Only once have I experienced 
sea-sickness, but that was sufficient to 
last me a lifetime. | 

At last I reached Paris, only to push | 
on again in due course upon my ad- 


venturous journey. Forty hours after 
leaving London found me at my des- 


tination, and very glad to be there, 
even though I did arrive there in the 
middle of the night, to find no cab 
available, and had great difficulty to 
discover my hotel. Of all the big Cities 
of the world that are deficient in cab 
accommodation, Florence is one of the 
worst. However, I managed at length 


to discover a more than usually intelli- 
gent native, who not only was ac- 
quainted with the caravanserai I want- 
ed, but who was also willing, for an 
extortionate sum, not only to conduct 
me thither, but, most wonderful thing 
of all, to carry my bag. I engaged his 
services upon the spot, and we set off 
upon one of the loneliest peregrinations 


it has ever been my ill-fortune to un- 
dertake. The rascal had not under- 
stod my meaning after all, and led me 


up one street and down another until 
T was driven nearly desperate. The 
old saying that “it is a long lane that 
has no turning’’ was never truer than 
in my case, for just when I was begin- 
ning to feel as if I could murder him, 
we turned into a broad thoroughfare. 
There was the hotel itself, with the 
name above the door. I took my bag, 
rewarded my guide with money and 
bad language, and then made my pres- 
ence known to the authorities at the 
hotel. I had warned them by telegram 
of my coming, so that they were pre- 
pared to receive me. I was shown to 
my room at once, turned into one of 
the hardest beds I have ever known, 
and slept like a top till nine o'clock. 
When I had breakfasted after the 
English fashion, I asked to see the man- 
ager, and was shown to his office. 
was a fat, greasy little fellow, with jet 


black eyes and hair and an enormous. 


double chin. Fortunately for me, he 
spoke sufficient English to be able to 
understand what I said, and he was 


good enough to assure me that any- | 


thing he could do to assist me should 
be done. His method of expressing 
himself is beyond me, so that, 
your permission, I will reduce it as far 
as possible to plain English. I in- 
formed him that I had traveled from 


, London in order to endeavor to dis- 
‘ cover the whereabouts of a certain 
: teacher of painting, whose name was’ 


a 


Chia. 
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Passing to one at the further end he 
pointed to it with his stick and said 
something to my companion. 

“He wishes to tell you that that is 
the picture, and that you will find her 
name upon it.’”’ 

I stepped forward and examined it. 
In the left hand corner was the name, 
“Angela Carbridge.”” It was a beauti- 
ful picture, and of just the type I 
should have imagined she would have 
painted. 

While I was examining it he was 
searching in a handsomely carved old 
desk for what eventually proved to be 
an album containing the portraits of 
some hundreds of his pupils. At length 
he found it, and, hobbling across the 


1 Bartolomeo Canti, and I assured him 
I cannot say that I passed a pleasant | 
| 
| 


| drea.”’ 


ana | me, and then to his master, 


eastinad tam »~-)) saou 1 
e train was in the} 
act of starting, a porter threw open the 


He | 


with | 


of my gratitude should he be able to 
give me any information concerning 
him. But he only shrugged his shoul- 
ders, spread out his hands and vowed 
that, gladly as he would do so, it was 
not in his power. I gathered from 
what he said that, since he was not 
able to help me, he would never know 
happiness again. Then an idea struck 
him; he started melodramatically, 
placed one fat finger to his forehead 
and. going to the door, called “An- 


A few moments later a tall, gaunt in- 
dividual made his appearance, bowed to 
after which 
an animated conversation ensued. I 
thought it was never going to cease. 
But at last it did so, and the manager 
turned to me and informed me that the 
illustrious Signor Canti had a college 
for the art of painting in a street, the 
name of which I cannot for the life of 
me remember. I asked him to convey 
my thanks to Andrea, who thereupon 
bowed with the air of a court cham- 
berlain and withdrew. 

I then asked the manager whether he 
could introduce me to any Englishman 
or Italian who could speak both lan- 
guages sufficiently well to act as in- 
terpreter. He pondered on the ques- 
tion, and at last asked for time tothink 


‘it over. At the end of an hour he might 
be able to find me just the man I 
wanted. 

I went for a walk, and, when I re- 
turned, found that he had been suc- 
cessful. What the man’s nationality 


was I don’t think he could have told 
you, but he spoke both languages as to 
the manner born. I engaged him on 
the spot, and we set off for the street 
to which Andrea had directed us. From 
its appearance the maestro would not 
seem to have been very successful, and 
I could not imagine Miss Alexandra 
working in such a place. 
After repeated hammerings upon the 
door, and just as we were beginning to 
{lose patience, a withered old crone 
| opened it to us, so shriveled and ugly 
| was she that she might very well have 
j}sat to the painter for the Witch of 
Endor. My interpreter entered into 
conversation with her, to which she re- 
plied in a voice that was like the sharp- 
ening of a saw. The upshot of it was 
that the man we were in search of had 
liscovered that he was too old to con- 
tinue work, had sold the school, and 
purchased a villa in the suburbs of the 
city. 
Having rewarded her, we left, and 
went in search of a vehicle in which to 
‘drive to the place in question, which 
| my guide informed me was _ distant 
some three and a half miles. When we 
had secured a Jehu we set off, and in 
due course reached the place in quesSe 


' 


' : 
\ tion. 


li ~wwaxawe henvlreu tO Conauct us. 


} peared he did not hear us, being well 
night as deaf as a post. 
interpreter was able to make him un- 


he would ask the old gentleman wheth- 
er he could remember the original. 

Having produced his 
examined it carefully, and then, sud- 
; denly throwing up his hands, as if in 
‘astonishment, he said something ex- 
; citedly to my companion. That he had 
j recognized her was evident from his 
j excitement, which was only equaled by 
| my own. Why didn’t he speak? I was 
| in a fever of impatience. I implored 
the interpreter to hurry him. 

An animated conversation ensued. At 
; last my man turned to me. 
| “She was the best pupil he ever had, 
he says, and her name, so far as I can 
understand him, was Angela Carbridge, 
but he says that, if you will accom- 
pany him into the house, he will show 


| 


you one of her pictures with her sig- 
nature upon it. He has also a photo- 
graph of her, taken in Florence two 


| years ago.” 

“Tell him that I will accompany him 
only too gladly.’’ I hastened to say. 
| And as we made our way along the 
path towards the villa I murmured to 
myself, over and over again, “Angela 
Carbridge, Angela Carbridge.’’ I liked 
the name better than Alexandra, and 


than any other could do. 


When we reached the house he in- 


It was a pretty little spot of the 
} usual Italian type, shut in by cypresses, 


Having taken my ticket I obtained a | larches, and evergreen oaks, with, of 


We did so and were led down a cy- 
press bordered walk towards a small 


At length my 


took the photo- 


spectacles he 










































it seemed to fit her soft beauty better ; but though it seemed as if I had walked 


room, 
poor was his eyesight that, when he 
leant over it his nose well nigh touched 


placed it upon the table. So 


the page. At last he came upon what 
he wanted, and signed me to look. It 
was she—there could be no doubt about 
that. But in this photograph there was 
no sign of sadness, no premonition of 
the sorrow that was to come. I would 
have given anything for it, but the old 
man would have been insulted had I 
asked him for it. I told the inter- 
preter to enquire whether the old gen- 
tleman knew what had become of her— 
but he only shook his head sadly, and 
then, striking the table with his fist, 
burst into a torrent of speech. When 
he had finished the interpreter began. 

“He can tell you nothing, he says, 
but that she left him suddenly and 
without warning. He believes that she 
was the victim of treachery, and that 
old as he is, could he meet the man, he 
would kill him with his own hands.” 

“Tell him that I will stake my life on 
her purity,” I cried passionately. 

‘He says that he believes in her as 
much as the signor does.” 

“Has he any idea who the man was?” 

He shook his head. 

“But the other pupils asserted that 
there was a man in the case.” 

“Is there any pupil who said so liv- 
ing in Florence?” I asked. 

But it appeared that there was not. 
They had drifted all over the world. 
Some were in Paris, some in Berlin, 
some in Vienna. Many had gone back 
to America and some to England. On 
hearing this, you may be sure that I 
pricked up my ears, and _ enquired 
whether he would give me the name 
and address of one of them. 

This took some time to find, but 
eventually he was successful, and I 
wrote it in’ my pocket book, ‘Miss 
Matheson, Belgrave Studios, Fulham 
Road.’ I resolved to call upon Miss 
Matheson immediately I reached Lon- 
don. There was another in Lancashire, 
but the old gentleman did not seem 
quite certain whether she was study- 
ing under him at the time. I thanked 
the old gentleman most heartily for the 
assistance he had rendered me. He 
begged that I would not do anything 
of the kind, that it was an honor for 
him that I should ask his assistance, 
particularly that I should have come 
such a long distance to do so. He then 
enquired whether I could give him any 
news of his old pupil. And when I in- 
formed him that she was in London, 
painting as well as ever, tears rose in 
the old man’s eyes and coursed down 
his cheeks. 

Before leaving he insisted that I 
should partake of his hospitality, and, 
begging me to excuse him, left the 
room, to return a few minutes later 
with a flask of wine, his old servant 
following him with glasses. 

After the dusty drive we had had, it 
was exceedingly refreshing. Then, bid- 
ding him “adieu’’ we proceeded to the 
cab. As we drove along I turned over 
in my mind what I had heard, and felt 
the anger rising again at the thought 
of any imputation being brought 
against the woman_lI .had, lopmid dt 
the cabman and the interpreter, re- 
warding the latter liberally for the 
work he had done for me. He received 
my praise and largesse with the air of 
a man conscious of having done his 
duty as no other could do, and, with a 
sweep of his hat, bowed me a fare- 
well. 

The evening was an oppressive one, 
and not caring to remain indoors with 
nothing but my own thoughts to occu- 
py me, I put on my hat, lit a cigar, and 
determined to go for a stroll. It was a 
beautiful moonlight night, and the old 
city looked very picturesque in the 
mellow light, and having learnt by this 
time to pronounce the name of my ho- 
tel, and the street in which it was sit- 
uated, I thought I might rely with 
some sort of security on reaching it 
once more. So I rambled on, as the 
fancy took me, gradually passing from 
the more aristocratic quarter of the 
city into the poorer part. 

At last I thought it was time to re- 
trace my steps, only to discover that 
it was not quite so easy as I supposed. 
The first two or three turnings were 
comparatively easy, for they were 
fresh in my memory, but after that I 
found myself hopelessly fogged, as 
much as a new chum in Australia who 
gets bushed in a Mallee Scrub. I re- 
peated the name of my hotel and the 
street in which it was situated to sev- 
eral passers-by, but they either did not 
understand me or they were too sulky 
to reply, knowing that I was a foreign- 
er. However, I believed I knew the di- 
rection in which the river flowed, and 
I determined to try for that and run 
along it until I came to a part with 
which T was acquainted. 

Trusting to my luck, I set off again, 


miles, IT was no nearer home than be- 
fore. I paused again to consider, and 


| vited us to enter, and conducted us to} 4S I did so the sound of stealthy steps 


| DR. SHOOP’S RHEUMATIC CURE 
Costs Nothing if it Fails. 


Any honest person who suffers from 
Rheumatism is welcome to this offer. For 
years I searched everywhere to find a 
specific for Rheumatism. For nearly 20 
years I worked to this end. At last, in 
Germany, my search was rewarded. I 
found a costly chemical that did not dis- 
appoint me as other Rheumatic prescrip- 
tions had disappointed physicians every- 
where. 

I do net mean that Dr. Shoop’s Rheu- 
matic Cure can turn bony joints into flesh 
again. That is impossible. But it will 
drive from the blood the poison that 
causes pain and swelling, and through that 
is the end of Rheumatism. I know this 
so well that I will furnish for a full 
month my Rheumatic Curt on trial. I 
cannot cure all cases within a month. It 
would be unreasonable to expect that. 
But most cases will yield within W days. 
This trial treatment will convince you 
| that Dr. Shoop’s Rheumatic Cure is a 
, power against Rheumatism—a tent 
| force against disease that is irresistible. 

My er is made to convince you of 
my faith. My faith is but the outcome of 
experience—of actual knowledge. I know 
what it can do. And I know this so well 
| that I willl furnish my remedy on trial. 
| Simply write me a postal for my book 
on Rheumatism. I will then arrange with 
,& druggist in your vicinity so that you 
can secure six bottles of Dr. Shoop’s 
Rheumatic Cure to make the test. You 
| may take it a full month on triak If it 
| Succeeds the cost to you is %.60. If it 
| fails the loss is mine and mine alone. It 
| will be left entirely to you. I mean that 
| exactly. If you say the trial is not satis- 
factory I don’t expect a penny from you. 

Write me, and I will send you the book. 
Try my remedy for a month. If it fails 
~~ oo ete. 
| ress Dr. Shoop, Box 99. Racine, 

Mild cases not chronic are often ome te 
one or two bottles. At all druggists. 





ste ye 


a room on the right, the walls of which | behind me caught my ear. 


| 
! 


I wheeled 


covered with paintings. | round, and asTI did so a knife flashed in 


the moonlight and a cord encircled my 
neck. I had had that game played on 
me before, and knew exactly what to 


| do. 


Before it could be pulled tight my 


, right foot was in the fellow’s stomach 


and the cord was in my hand. The 
other rushed at me with the knife, but 
he hadn't time to use it before I had 
him by the wrist from the inside. It 
broke like a piece of dry stick. A good 
lead off with the left under the jaw 
laid him upon his back, and gave me 
time to examine his friend, who was 
being very sorry for himself on the 
ground. 

2 “A pretty pair you are,” I observed. 

It's no fault of yours that I am alive 
at this minute. Turn over, my friend 
with the stomach ache, and let me have 
a look at your handsome countenance. 
Great Scott!” 

He was none other than my dapper 
friend, the man who had got into the 
railway carriage at Charing Cross, and 
who had been so seasick on the way to 
Calais. 

I then crossed to the other man, who 
was still unconscious. He, however 
proved to be a stranger. " 

“If you don’t mind, my friend,” I 
observed, “I'll take possession of this 
pretty little penknife of yours, and I'll 
go through your pockets to see if I can 
find any document bearing upon this 
case.”’ 

I did so, but all I could discover was 
one letter, which I placed in my pocket 
to be examined later. The other fellow 
had nothing on him in the way of cor- 
respondence, but what was better stil! 
he was beginning to revive. Lifting 
him to his feet by the scruff of his 
neck, I told him of the predicament in 
which I was placed in not being able 
to find my way hack to my hotel. J 
told him that I wished to get there as 
soon as possible, and that I desired him 
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The World’s Greatest Singer 








MME. LILLIAN NORDICA 


—AND THE————— 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
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People are asking, Are there any heights that this great piano cannot reach? It 
has been played by the greatest artists in the world, who have been inspired by its 
touch and its tone through the exquisite adjustment of all its details and parts. 


Not only have artists like Alberto Jonas and Friedheim and other virtuosi 
established their renown through the performances they have given with this piano, 
but the world's most noted singers—those who have appeared before the greatest 
audiences in every civilized country on the face of the globe—haved used this piano. 


Albani, Watkin Mills, Sir Alexander Mackenzie, Plunkett Greene, the Men- 
delssohn Choir and a host of others have scored their greatest successes with the 
use of the piano made by the old firm of Heintzman & Co. 


A remarkable musical season in Massey Hall comes near to a close with Lillian 
Nordica, the world’s ever-admired vocalist, as the star, and again it is a piano of 


this manufacture that is used. 


If you were at Massey Hall you must have been 


impressed with the wonderful capabilities of this wonderful instrument under the test 
of an artist of such unquestioned renown. 


Rk 


Ye Olde Firme oOf.... 


eintzman & Co. 


115-117 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 








to take me there. I showed him the 
knife I had taken from his friend, and 
informed him that I would use it on 
him without the least compunction if 
he played me any tricks. 

“As we are old fellow-travelers,” I 
continued, ‘“‘we will show our regard 
for each other by walking arm in arm. 
It will then be impossible for you to 
get away from me.” 

Seeing that it was useless for them to 
resist he accepted the inevitable, and 
in less than a quarter of an hour I 


, “sood-night’’ on the 
Ww as bidding. im | 809% by some ad- 
vice which may, or may not, have 


proved of service to him. 
(To be continued.) 


A Chance for Somebody. 








The fine store in the King Edward 
Hotel at the main entrance is vacant. 
This offers a splendid site for a first- 
class retail business, which would be 
brought directly under the notice of 
thousands of visitors who patronize the 
King Edward from all parts of Canada 
and the United States. For terms ap- 
ply to Sidney Small, estate agent, 20 
Adelaide street east, city. 





The Fretful Porcupine. 





In the woods of Keewaydin there 
once roamed a very discontented Por- 
cupine. He was forever fretting. He 
complained that everything was wrong, 
till it was perfectly scandalous, and the 
Great Spirit, getting tired of his grum- 
bling, said: 

“You and the world T have made 
don’t seem to fit. One or the other 
must be wrong. It is easier to change 
you. You don’t like the trees, you are 
unhappy on the ground, and think ev- 
erything is upside down, so I'll turn 
you inside out and put you in the wa- 
er; 

This was the origin of the Shad.— 
Ernest Thompson Seton in the ‘‘Cen- 
tury.” 





Grand Wife 


The Kind Worth Having. 


A well-known lady of Carthage, Mo., 
says: “Although I do not drink tea or 
coffee myself I have had a most fn- 
teresting experience in my family, for 
about a year ago my husband began to 
fail in health. He would get so very 
nervous at times he would have to 
give up his work and come home. His 
eyes were failing him, and the doctor 
became alarmed—was afraid he was 
going to lose his sight. He also got 
very yellow in complexion; at times his 
blood ran cold, from nervous chills the 
doctor said. 

“In a few days he would return to 
work still in that dull, chilly condition. 
He would drink coffee, coffee, coffee, 
‘for a stimulant’ he would say( as he 
drank no liquor.) 

“His condition gradually got worse 
instead of better, until finally I made 
up my mind coffee had something to 
do with it, so I bought a package of 
Postum without telling him, and made 
it according to directions. He drank 
it and seemed to like it, so I continued 
to make it, and before the first package 
was gone he began to get so clear of 
complexion and feel so well, gaining 
fast in flesh, he was so delighted he 
would get weighed every day. 

“Finally he talked so much about ft 
(he had gained 10 pounds in 10 days) I 
could not keep it a secret any longer, 
and told him to give Postum the cre- 
dit. The consequences are there has 
been no more coffee in the house since 
(and no doctor either). 

“Postum is a delightful drink made 
according to directions. I have found 
no better way, as it is a rich golden 
brown when cream is added. 

“T forgot to say husband's eyes are 
as strong as they ever were, he is well 
and hearty, does not sit around the 
stove chilled all the time as he did be- 
fore.” Name given by Postum Com- 
pany, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Coffee poison causes eye trouble in 
many cases, as well as other ails, and 
is never suspected. A 10 days’ trial 
proves things you will never forget. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 








MASSAGE 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electre 

assage, Swedish movements, and the auheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their, residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto. 


Mr. and Mrs, W. R. Forbes 


190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N. 16 


flow Old Do You Look? 


“A woman is as old as she looks.”’ 

Scientific Roman Massage is the only 
perfect method for the complete eradica- 
cation of all lines and wrinkles. Roman 
Massage scientifically performed for de- 
velopment of Face, Neck, Bust and Arms. 

Scalp Massage a specialty. 

Try our methods and be Convinced. 
; Ladies under treatment assure us that it 
is all we claim for it, and no other method 
has given them such perfect satisfaction. 

——— Oe 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO. 

Hours 9a.m.to6p.m. Gratuitous Consultation 





My Lady’s Gown 


When cleansed by our perfect pro- 
cess ‘‘My Lady's Gown” has the 
dainty freshness of a ‘* just home from 
the tailor" costume. 

The most fragile creations of the 
Dress-Maker's Art are not injured in 
the least by our method. 











A Few of the Articles we Cleanse. 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 
Kimonos, Corset Covers, 
Night Dresses, Table Scarfs, 
Bath Robes, Laces. 


Kid Gloves a Specialty. 


“MY VALET” 


Tel. M. 3074 30 Adelaide St. West 











LEXANDRIA RESIDENCE 
686 SPADINA AVENUB 


Mrs. L. L. Stuart, Lady Superintendent. 


Nervous diseases a specialty. 
Patients cared for under their own phyticion Ss. 
Phone—North 3133. Highest references. 


FOR SALE 


A recognized old master of 
the fifteenth century for sale 


by private person. 
Box 74, ‘‘Saturday Night,” Toronto, Canada. 


Winter Term Opened 
























Create a Good 
Impression 


by appearing neat and dressy. A 
handy convenient way of doing this is 
to have us call for, clean, press and 


dye your suit and return it to you look- 
ing like new. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


201 and 791 Yonge St, King St. West, 
1267 Queen St, West, = oe St. —_ ” 


a jain 2143 and 1004, 


With Large 
Attendance 


"Phones { 








Shirts to Order 


FIT GUARANTEED 
French and English Cam- 





TORONTO, ONT. 
Thousands of young people attend our college and 
are placed in good og us. for free 
particulars, « BROOKS, Principal. 


A Superior Skin Food 








? fie ; Dita es. ck a $1.75 each. 
’ Are you looking for a Anderson's Z 
Thacker’s reliable cream for the cases. os ener ; 2.25 


face? Thacker’s Creme 
Veloutee has just been 
put on the market after 
two years’ private sale. 
Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
W. H. Lee, King Edward 
Drug Store; G. A. Bing- 
ham. 


Creme Exclusive patterns in Matte 


Oxfords (hand-painted de- 
sign) for Ladies’ Shirt Waists. 


Jute: 


= 


Veloutee 
(Patented) 





Directions for 
Self Measure- 
ment. 





““ CANADA’S LEADING HO 
FURNISHING STORE.” _ 


WE LEAD IN 


The Wall-Papers You Most Admire 


because our assortment of patterns offers you a splendid 
choice and is comprehensive of everything desirable in 
the latest French, English and American designs that 
are fashionable because they are attractive. 

The many exclusive designs that we display are 
especially desirable. 

Our experts in home color decoration will advise 
you of the best decorative color effects. 


JOHN KAY, 
36-38 KING STREET ne #. Pc, 
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“King Baby 
Reigns” 
Makes ANY 


skin like 
Baby’s skin 


Pure, Fragrant, Cleansing 


Albert ToiletSoapCo., Mfrs. 
MONTREAL, 
No other Soap is just as good, $11 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


a ae 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 





CARTERS | ron oizriness. 


E FOR TORPID LIVER. 
P FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION | 


of, | rely Vowet MUST NAVE SYSNATURE, 


CURE SICK HEADACHE. 








« * 
Davies 
CRYSTAL ALE 
Beats ’Em All 


It's so palatable, mild and splendid flavor. 


TRY ALSO DAVIES’ 


FAMILY CREAM ALE 


It’s Delicious. 





li , 
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INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


Coscrave Brewery fo 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


felophooe Park's) 





Standard Brands: 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Ales »# 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stout 


In Weed and Bettie 


BREWED BY 





P, BURNS & 60, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 


Head Office: 
’Phone—M. 131 





38 King St. East 


About Writers. 


It is a singular coincidence that the 
three foremost English women novel- 
ists of the day are the daughters of lit- 
erary men. Mrs. Richmond Ritchie is 
one; “Lucas Malet,’”’ who is Mrs. Har- 
rison, the daugter of Charles Kingsley, 
is another; and the third is Mrs. Hum- 
phry Ward, whose father was the late 
Thomas Arnold, brother of Matthew 
Arnold. 

























































































































A sleepy scribe in England has just 
discovered Fenimore Cooper. He re- 
views “The Pathfinder’ with huge de- 
light, as what is to him a new book. 
He states that “the scene of the ro- 
mance is America,’’ and that “the char- 
acters of the Pathfinder and Mabel are 
well drawn.” Also he considers that 
this book is “equal to any from the 
pen of this popular writer.”’ 

a 


During the restoration of the house 
at Florence which has been traditional- 
ly known as “Dante’s birthplace,”’ there 
was found, on an inner wall, the coat- 
of-arms of the ancient family of Dela- 
bella. The discovery has been wel- 
comed by those who are of the opinion 
that the house does not merit the title 
given to it. 

s 

The late Henry Seton Merriman left 
behind him not only the complete novel 
ealled “The Last Hope,” which we 
have already announced, but a few 
short tales. These will be issued in a 
volume in the spring under the title of 
“Other Stories.’ 


Mr. William Le Queux, the popular 
romancer, is said to have long been in 
favor at the Italian court. Only the 
other day the King bestowed upon him 
the Order of the Crown of Italy, send- 
ing him also a very flattering letter. It 
was Mr. Le Queux who translated into 
English the Duke of the Abruzzi’s book 
on his arctic adventures. He is a wine- 
grower as well as a novelist, owning an 
estate at Signa, near Florence, with a 
fine old villa, which was once the an- 
cestral home of the Tolomei, whose 
daughter Pia is one of the heroines of 
Tuscan history. 

a 

Doubleday, Page & Co. report a busi- 
ness transaction unique in their ex- 
perience. A literary citizen of Bettles, 
on the Koyukuk River, in Alaska, sent 
the firm an order for a shipment of 
books, and forwarded a little canvas 
bag of gold-dust as payment for the 
goods. 

. 

Since thousands of Germans are eag- 
er to read Lientenant Bilse’s now cele- 
brated novel, “A Little Garrison,” the 
prohibition of the book has only put 
the smugglers on their mettle. Copies 
cross the frontier disguised as French 
or Ienglish classics. Six copies which 
were confiscated the other day bore the 
title of ‘‘Bible.”’ 

os 


John B. Watson, Ph. D., of the Uni- 
versity of Chicago, has written a vol- 
ume on “Animal Education,” sub-titled, 
“An Experimental Study on the Psy- 
chical Development of the White Rat.” 
This is unintentionally almost as funny 
a title as the Agricultural Department’s 
recent bulletin on “The Available En- 
ergy of Timothy Hay.”’ Both, however, 
must, so far as humor goes, make way 
for Stevenson’s “Story of the Young 
Man Bearing a Plate of Cream Tarts.” 
But of course that was meant to be 
funny. 

<< 

As racy a war of words as ever 
fought on paper, has been going on over 
Kipling’s “The Feet of the Young 
Men,” published in his new volume, 
“The Five Nations.’”’ A contributor to 
“Forest and Stream,’ who also writes 
verses and is a sportsman of no small 
pretensions, but is lost to fame through 
the ill-starred cognomen of Brown, 
goes into a spasm of horrified surprise 
over Kipling’s characterization of a 
Maine “log-jam.’’ Under the heading 
“Spurious Writings About Angling and 
Nature,” he makes a furious arraign- 
ment of the poet for almost every kind 
and degree of violation of truth in the 
verses, “The Feet of the Young Men”’ 
--the most violet diatribe, it is said, 
that has ever appeared in the columns 
of “Forest and Stream.” Others join in 
the assault. The cudgels of defence are 
taken up by Mr. Kipling’s friends, and 
the wordy war waxes warm. 





The Secret of the Forest. 


A Wood-Cutter’s Story.) 


oO TP ties do not fear death, but 
they see it coming; and now 
and again they give a sign 
of what they know. If ever 
any day, when there is no wind abroad, 
some tree lean down an arm and 
touches your face with its leaves, then 
think gently and forgivingly of all your 
enemies, for they will no be yours 
much longer. The tree has said, ‘Bro- 
ther!’ to one whose unquiet feet will 
presently find their root in earth. 
“There was a good man I once knew, 
who had never made an enemy in all 
the world, till one day h had a quarrel 
with a neighbor who had come into 











Doctor Did It 


Put on 36 Ibs. by Food, 


Feed a physician back to health and 
he gains an experience that he can use 
to benefit others. For this reason 
Grape-Nuts food is daily recommended 
to patients by hundreds of physicians 
who have cured themselves of stom- 
ach trouble. One doctor says: 

“Although a physician and trying to 
aid and assist my fellow-beings to en- 
joy good health, it must be admitted I 
formerly did not enjoy the best of 
health myself. In January, 1899, I only 
weighed 119 pounds. At this time I 
was living in the Ohio Valley, and be- 
gan to think I had about seen my best 
days. One day about three years ago 
I had an opportunity to try Grape- 
Nuts food for my breakfast. I liked it 
so well that I ate three teaspoonfuls 
three times a day, and have regularly 
used it up to the present time, and I 
now weigh 155, a gain of 36 pounds, and 
enjoy the best of health. 

“Not only has Grape-Nuts made this 
wonderful change in me, but through 
it I have helped my friends, relatives 
and patients. The sustaining power of 
this food is simply wonderful. 

“T have one patient who is a section 
hand on the C. and O. R. R. who eats 
nothing in the morning but four table- 
spoonfuls of Grape-Nuts and yet does 
his very hard work up to lunch time, 
and enjoys the best of health and 
strength. 

“T could name a great many cases 
like this, and I still prescribe Grape- 
Nuts in my practice every day."’ Name 
given by Postum Company, Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Ask any physician about the scientific 
principles on which Grape-Nuts food fs 
made. He'll tell you the principles are 
perfect. 

Then a 10 days’ trial proves that the 
principles are carried out in the food 
(“all the good of the grains so treated 
that anyone can digest it all”). Shown 
in renewed physical strength and 
brain energy. 

“There's a reason.” 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 
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CONSTIPATION 


Half a tumblerful taken in the mornin 


gentle, sure and ready relief. 
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his field by night and robbed him. The 
next day he set off to market as usual. 
Just when he got to the wood I over- 
took him, and we walked along to- 
gether. He was very troubled because 
now for the first time in his life he had 
quarreled with a man. There wasn’t 
a breath of wind stirring; but all at 
once down swung the branch of a 
rowan, touching his face softly with its 
bright, red berries. 

“He looked up, but he said nothing, 
and we walked on for a while in si- 
lence. Before long a _  hazel-bough 
reached across the path and touched 
him on the cheek. That made him look 
round; but still he did no say anything. 
and I, too, did not feel like saying any- 
thing just then. 


HOW DEATH CAME. 


“Just as we were going out of the 
wood a fir-cone from a high bough fell 
and struck him on the shoulder—mere 
chance you might have called that—it 
was the rowan, foremost to give the 
sign, which has said most. Yet now 
as the fir-cone touched him he stopped 
dead: 

“‘T am going back, neighbor,’ said 
he. ‘Will you do my marketing for 
me?’ 

‘a ‘Why are you going back?’ I ask24 
lim. 

“*Well,’ said he, ‘I have that quarrel 
on my mind; I am going to make it up. 
If I have a thief for a neighbor s‘ill 
he is my neighbor.’ So with that we 
parted. 

“TIT was late coming back, for I had 
double marketings to do, and it was 
almost dark in the wood as I came 
through it. But there under the rowan 
tree I found my man lying dead, right 
on the homeward road, with his face 
very peaceful. It was easy enough to 
see how he had come by his end, and 
everyone guessed who it was that had 
done it. But when the neighbors heard 
my story and learned what errand the 
dead man was on, they let the mur- 
derer go unpunished; nobody said a 
hard word to him, and you never saw 
a sorrier man than he. 

“And that path through the wood, I 
tell you, is a good one to walk in after 
dark; nobody is afraid of it, though a 
murder was done there. 

“The man who did it is dead now 
also, and along the wood-bank under 
the rowans I have seen, of an evening, 
the foxgloves bend down their tops 
when there was no breath of wind stir- 


ring; for they have a keener sense than 


most things, and know when a poor 


spirit comes abroad, and they, too, are 
sorry for the man who killed his neigh- 
bor that was coming back to make 
friends with him. 


“These are things the trees know of 


that heppen close at hand; but trees 
may travel far, and cnause- ~uantriag. 
he 


and yet they will never forget 

land they came from. Years ago, 
in a shelterd corner of this wood, my 
father planted twelve trees that had 
been brought oversea from a country 
far away south. It is called still the 
wood of the Twelve Apostles; though 
there are more than twelve of therm 
there now, so that those who dont 
know find no meaning in the name. 


Well, every midwinter, on a certain 


night, these trees have a dream of their 
own country. I have seen them on 
that night standing in the moonlight 
all alone at is were: for all around 
them is the dead forest without leaf 
or sign of life in its boughs; but into 
the boughs of the Twelve Apostles there 
creeps a glory, and a green mist comes 
and joins all the branches, and the 
moonbeams seem to warm around them 
into the color of sunlight. And I have 
gone near, and laid my head on the 
dead leaves that wrap their feet, and 
have heard them whispering in their 
dreams, because far away over the sea 
in their own country it is spring. And 
1 have heard then birds singing whose 
voices are unknown to me, not so 
sweet to me as those of my own coui- 
try; but I doubt not that to the Twelve 
Apostles they sound sweeter. —Lau- 
rence Housman. 
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The Appointed Time. 

Now it came to pass, when the con- 
demned man entered the prison yard 
and walked towards the scaffold, that 
the sun broke through the clouds and 
smiled upon him. 

Within the yard were many men. 
And when the prisoner appeared some 
of them took off their hats, for they 
were nervous and knew not what to do. 
And many of them spat. Yet they did 
not spit noisily, as was their custom, 
but quietly and in corners. 

There had been no hanging at the 
county jail for well-nigh a generation, 
albeit two years ago a black man had 
been strung to a tree near by, but it 
was in the night time and there was 
much haste. So it happened that there 
were many among those now gathered 
within the prison yard who had never 
seen a man hanged. Yet they had not 
been drawn thither by mere idle curi- 
ousity to behold a fellow-creature done 
to death, but that they might with 
their own eyes bear witness to the 
righteous punishment of Judson Mc- 
Leod. 

For Judson McLeod, coming to town 
as a stranger, while it was yet winter— 
for it was less than a year ago—had 
beguiled the trustful heart of Molly 
O’Brien, for he was fair of speech and 
his purse ministered worthily to his 
convivial tastes, and he was withal a 
handsome man. And one day. it had 
come to pass that in a fit of jealous 
wrath he slew Molly O’Brien and cast 
her body into the creek. 

That is to say, the jury had so found 
the evidence, for no man saw him 
commit the deed, though all men knew 
in their hearts that Judson McLeod 
was a villain. 

So the judge had passed sentence 
upon him, condemning him to be 
hanged by the neck till he died; and 
he had set Friday, the thirteenth day 
of September, as the day of execution. 

And the sheriff had said, “The drop 
will fall at twelve-thirty,’’ which was 
no idle statement, for every man in the 
county knew that if the sheriff said 
the drop would fall at twelve thirty, it 
would be even so. 

Now the sheriff was a quiet man and 
truthful. 

When Judson McLeod came forth 
from the prison it was twenty-six min- 
utes past the hour of noon. His face 
was haggard and his eyes shone large 
in their sunken sockets; for he was a 
young man, and the shadow of the gal- 
lows creeping across the face of the cal- 


endar through the long, bright summer 
had chilled his soul with terror. 

On either side of him walked a jail- 
guard, and following close was a black- 
robed priest, holding in his clasped 
hands a crucifix and chanting dole- 
fully. 

But the prisoner neither heard the 
priest nor heeded the presence of the 
awed spectators. His terror-stricken 
soul was conscious only of the gallows 
—the grim minister of death biding si- 
lently the hour of its mission. 

But when suddenly the sun. smiled 
forth upon him from the darkened sky 
there flitted across his countenance an 
answering smile, for unto his heart the 
j Sunburst was an omen of deliverance. 
j Yet the meaning thereof was known to 

no man save only the sheriff, for of 

those that were gathered about the 
scaffold there was none but him who 
knew that the life ef Judson McLeod 
might be spared at the final moment. 

For on the night before a visitor had 
some to the jail, hurriedly and on an 
errand of vital import. He was a man 
unknown to any in the jail save to Jud- 
son McLeod, and when he had con- 
versed earnestly with the prisoner for 

a space of more than an hour he went 

his way as mysteriously as he had 
come. Yet the sheriff minded well the 

things he heard and saw, and he said 
to himself, “This man has come at the 
eleventh hour thinking to save the life 
of Judson McLeod, and thefore it is 
that he has hastened to the capital on 
the midnight express, that he may for 
some deep reason intercede with the 

Governor for the slayer of Molly O’Bri- 
en.” 

But the morning hours had passed 
away and the sheriff had seen the kin- 
, dled radiance of hope in the visage of 
Judson McLeod grow slowly dim _ be- 
neath the gathering darkness of death, 
for there had been no message from the 
Governor. 

So Judson McLeod ascended the steps 
and stood upon the scaffold. And it 
— two minutes of the appointed 

me. 
| The priest drew near to him and 
prayed for his soul’s salvation. But 
the condemned man turned his eyes to 
the hillside afar off and gazed despair- 
ingly along the road that descended the 
hill towards the jail. It was the road 
leading from the town. 

And even as he looked his feet were 
bound with a cord, and his knees like- 
‘ wise, and a noose of rope was put 
j about his neck, with a great knot be- 
{hind his left ear, for so it is that all 
‘hangmen do. And then the light of the 
; world was shut out from his eyes, for 
a black bag was drawn swiftly over his 
face and fastened beneath the chin. 

And the sheriff, who stood at the foot 
of the scaffold, lifted up his eyes and 
beheld afar off a cloud of dust appear 














Reward of Merit. 


A New Catarrh Cure Secures National 
Popularity in Less than One Year. 





Throughout a great nation of eighty 
million it is a desperate struggle to 
secure even a recognition for a new 
article, to say nothing of achieving 
popular favor, and yet within one year 








Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, the new ca- 
tarrh cure, has met with such success 
that to-day it can be found in every 
drug store throughout the United 
States and Canada, 

To be sure a large amount of adver- 
tising was necessary in the first in- 
stance to bring this remedy to the 
attention of the public, but everyone 
familiar with the subject knows that 
advertising alone never made any 
article permanently successful. It must 
have, in addition, absolute, undeniable 
merit, and this the new catarrh cure 
certainly possesses in a marked degree. 

Physicians, who formerly depended 
upon inhalers, sprays, and local washes 
or ointmenis, now use Stuart's Catarrh 
Tablets, because, as one of the most 
prominent stated, these tablets contain 
in pleasant, convenient form all the 
really efficient catarrh remedies, such 
as red gum, blood root and similar 
antiseptics. 

They contain no cocaine nor opiate, 
and are given to little children with 
entire safety and benefit. 

Dr. J. J. Reitiger of Covington, Ky., 
says: “I suffered from catarrh in my 
head and throat every fall, with stop- 
page of the nose and irritation in the 
throat, affecting my voice, and often 
extending to the stomah, causing ca- 
tarrh of the stomach. I bought a fifty- 
cent package of Stuart’s Catarrh Tab- 
lets at my druggist’s, carried them in 
my pocket and used them faithfully, 
and the way in which they cleared my 
head and throat was certainly remark- 
able. I had no catarrh last winter and 
spring, and consider myself entirely 
free from any catarrhal trouble.” 

Mrs. Jerome Ellison of Wheeling, W. 
Va., writes: “I suffered from catarrh 
nearly my whole life, and last winter 
my two children also suffered from 
catarrhal colds and sore throat so much 
they were out of school a large portion 
of the winter. My brother, who was 
cured of catarrhal deafness by using 
Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, urged me to 
try them so much that I did so, and 
am truly thankful for what they have 
done for myelf and my children. I 
always keep a box of the tablets in 
the house and at the first appearance 
of a cold or sore throat we nip it in 
the bud, and catarrh is no longer a 
household affliction with us.” 

Full-sized packages of Stuart's Ca- 
tarrh Tablets are sold for fifty cents at 
all druggists. 

Send for book on cause and cure of 
eatarrh, mailed free. Address, F. A. 
Stuart Co., Marshall, Mich, 



















suddenly upon the road on the hill- 
side. 
towards the jail at full speed. 
though he was still distant nearly a F 
mile, the keen eye of the sheriff recog- with 
nized him. 
the telegraph office. 


eyes of all others were riveted in mor- | 
bid tension upon the quaking figure on 
the scaffold. 
they feared to move. 
impending death stilled 
with dread, and a silence like unto that 
of the grave brooded upon the scene. 


pocket and raised his cap. 
signal to the hangman. 
instant Judson McLeod plunged down 
through the opened floor. 
jerked convulsively for a moment and 
then hung limp and still, by which sign 


all men knew his neck was broken. 

Now the sheriff had loved Molly 
O’Brien, and it was twelve-thirty.— 
Clifford Howard in “Lippincott’s Maga- 
zine.” 


was asked. 

py if I could spend my money where it 
would be of some real benefit. 
and a good digestion. 


having enough money to spend without 


The Ideal Beverage 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT’S 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 
You are invited to try it, and if found 


satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
for it. 
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EASTER FOOTWEAR 


As far as style, fit, appearance and 
price you cannot select any better shoe 


than the **‘HAGAR.” 
—SOLD BY— 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge Street 
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50 years sale 
in Toronto 
and still the 
best 


Your Estate 


If placed in our hands to administer 
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will receive that attention which 





can only be given by someone who 
A lad on horseback was coming 


has that knowledge and experience 
And al- 


that enables them to property deal 
various questions that may 


He was a messenger from arise. 
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None saw him but the sheriff. The 


Men dared not speak, and 
The shadow of 
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Consensus. 





ROBT. B, HENDERSON, 8.6, 
48 Canada Life Butidtag. 


“What is your idea of happiness?” 


Said the millionaire: I should be hap- 





wane, SPECIALIST IN 


Chronic and Nervous 
DISEASES 


Said the poor man: Happiness is 
anxiety. 
Said the society woman: Happiness is 
rest. 
Said the washwoman: To be able to 
dance all night, and lie abed as long 
as I wanted to the next morning. 
Said the soldier: To live peaceably 
all the rest of my life. 
The sailor: To feel the solid earth un- CONSULTATION FREE. 
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Literature Sent on Appiteatien. 


"Phone Main 3648. 


der my feet for the rest of my days. 
The artist: To 








paint a picture to 


please yself, and t th blic. 
"The author: To have time enough to | BONDS for the TRUSTED 
think. 
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The fool: To be a wise man. tions. Write for particulars. 
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A sour-faced middle-aged spinster 
entered a smoking carriage on the Un- 
derground, and the pipes all went out 
as if she had been carbonic acid gas-— 
all except one, which remained in the 


3 
mouth of an obdurate looking little } 
man, who blew rings round her from | e 
time to time. When she had glared at 


him for some minutes she caught his | 
eye and remarked. “If I were your wife, | 








sir, I'd poison your beer.” The obdur- 
ate little man said nothing, but pre- 
serving a placid indifference, smoked 
the saying over with a very thoughtful 


Just arrived a large 


But- 





assortment of 


expression. Presently the train drew ! eee en ste 
up at a station, and before getting out > > 2c 
her lowered the window with a face tons, Studs, Brooches 


| 

| 
full of purpose. Then, leaving the car- 
riage, he waited till the train was 
about ta move on, when, putting his 
head in at the window, he remarked, | 
wearily, “Madam, if you were my wife. | 
I think I'd drink that beer.” 


seth | Nirs. J. B. Young 
Lever’s Y-Z(Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap Room 1, Medica! Chambers, 

Powder is a boon to any home. It disin- 49 Richmond St. West, 

fects and cleans at the same time. 3 | Toronte 
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Lighis 


IIS 1 


E “Isle of Spice” has a name suggestive of coffee 
and cloves, to say nothing of the humble nut- 
meg. We expected Ceylon or Java, and, be- 


hold, the island was Nicobar of the Malayan 

group, and the area of the island is given as 
265 square miles. Just as you are beginning to wonder why 
the area is mentioned at all, the curtain of the Princess 
Theater goes up and you are gazing at the exterior of King 
Bom Popka’s palace. The king is no end of a chap whose 
head ought not to lie uneasy, because his crown is the very 
smallest affair of the kind that ever was made, and rests 
sideways with neat and jaunty effect. In real life His 
Majesty is Mr. Harry Kelly, and he speaks the part of 
Malayan-monarch with a rich Milesian accent. Some of his 
jokes are absolutely new, and his conversations with the two 
deserters from Uncle Sam’s army, Collins and Mackinaw, 
whom’ Bom Popka fondly takes for messengers from the sun, 
are the best part of the “Isle of Spice.” The music is nothing 
startling—it will not thaw the ice on the Don and set that 
noble stream aflame. But there are two songs quite worth 
while—“Peggy Brady” and “The Goo-Goo Man.” The first is 
sung by Miss Leslie Leigh, who is a Queen in her idle mo- 
ments, and the audience simply goes into an encore spasm 
which lasts for half-a-dozen times. Miss Leigh is the most 
dainty coquettish creature imaginable, as she strolls across 
the stage in green velvet masculine attire, which is alto- 
gether too feminine in its grace to deserve such an adjective. 
Her voice is just, as seductive 26 ,it.showanwe- onquests far- 
nagyerr"A remarkable feature of the evening’s performance 
was the bestowal of flowers upon Miss Fay Cameron, who is 
Teresa and the King’s ward, Miss Leigh, and finally and 
with profusion upon Alice Yorke, who is none other than a 
Toronto girl, Miss Alice Hill. She is one of the radiant 
“Army Flowers,” and the presence of a host of Toronto young 
men who applauded her appearance in the “Goo-Goo Man” 
with unflagging vigor testified to such popularity as a clever 
young Canadian deserves. Mr. William M. Armstrong, as 
Harold Katchall, the hero of the Muddy Jack, is a dashing 
young naval officer with a good big voice who sings “Uncle 
Sam’s Marines” in dramatic style. A pleasing feature of this 
selection is the waving of both Old Glory and our own Union 
Jack. The management showed good taste in this arrange- 
ment, as we have had altogether too much of the other sort 
of thing. The “Stars and Stripes” is a pretty flag which never 
looks better than when it is cressed with the flag of the Brit- 
ish Empire. There is hardly an apology for a plot in the “Isle 
of Spice,” but the setting is picturesque, the costumes are 
the happiest garments that can be dreamed of, even the weird 
kimono having something of grace about it, and the game of 
“bank” in the second act is the gayest sport that ever a king 
beguiled himself with. The musical comedy is well-named 
and there isn’t an ugly maiden on the island. Let us hope 
that the territory won’t go into arbitration, for Canada wants 
a claim in the Isle of Spice. 
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At the Grand Opera House this week Herrmann, the ma- 
gician is doing all the wonderful things that make you blink 
and wonder if there can%be such a thing as terra firma and 
such solid material as real doors and ceilings. Of course, there 


are people who profess to explain it all, and there is also a 
dear old lady who solemnly declares, “such folks are pos 
sessed,” but the most of us feel decidedly queer and wonder 


if our car fare for the return trip can possibly be conjured 
away. Herrmann can do such marvelous things that he can 
almost make you imagine you see a Bloor and McCaul car 


coming, and you wonder what it will be like to feel the 
street car move. At least, he could produce such effects if 
he only would. Then the Laskeys play cleverly between the 
wonders, and the people doubt the reality of the musicians 
and the bugles whereon they perform. It is the real magic, 
but how it’s done I don’t pretend to say. 


7 . * 


Although the list at Shea’s this week, minus the top-liner 
would well satisfy the average patron, yet the much heralded 
Vesta Tilley is responsible for the physical culture indulged 
in by even the sixty-year-olds on Monday evening. In the 
realm of character vocalism she is without a peer. As “Algy 
the Piccadilly Johnny,” she immensely delighted the audience 
with the expositions of the mannerisms of that species of 
boulevardier. Clad in “glad rags” and armed with one extra 
lamp, strongly characteristic of Preferential Joe, she struck 
some attitudes never dreamed of by that much cartooned 
politicign. Possibly the. truest of her conceptions was that 
of Thomas Atkins “on furlough.” The flavor of this imper- 
sonation was only equalled by that of the weed employed, and 
the popularity of this particular number caused not a few 
Coekneys “who had seen her before, don’t cher know,” to give 
assistance, which by the way she needed at no stage of the 
game. In every study Miss Tilley was distinctly at home, 
showing very plainly with what ease and assurance the aver- 
age new woman could adopt male attire, after a few years’ 
practice. The Quaker City Quartette in a bright musical act 
certainly scored. The fummy coon member of the troupe who 
objected to beirig called a pimple when it was very evident 
he was a blackhead sprung something new. The kinetograph 
succeeded in retaining the attention of the audience with the 
amusing adventures of Buster Brown and his dog. The latter 
is a very sagacious canine, and is exceedingly familiar with 
bargain counter methods. 

- * a 

The Princess offers for one week, beginning next week, 
what has proved to be perhaps the one genuine musical com- 
edy triumph of the current season in New York, in Charies 
Frohman and George Edwardes’ production of Paul Rubens’ 
dainty little play, with musieal trimmings, “Three Little 
Maids.” Messrs. Frohman and Edwardes have reason to be 
highly gratified at the reception accorded their most recent 
importation in New York, for it has continuously delighted 
crowds at two different theaters in the metropolis for five 
months. The New York critics declared the piece to be fairly 
bristling with merit from rise to fall of curtain.and the com- 
pany presenting it to be the very best organization of its 
class ever sent to this side. In the cast are observed George 
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P. Huntley, Maurice Farkoa, Madge Crichton, Delia Mason, 
Maud Hobson, J. Edward Fraser, Elsa Ryan, George Carroll, 
and R. St. George.. There are a dozen whistlesome creations | Bison City. These two Toronto Cance Club men were over in 
and those which leaped into instant favar in New ¥ork in- 
clude *Algie’ Was Awfully Good at Algebra,” “Men, Hum-j| dinner and laid the foundation for international contests this 
bugging Men,” “Sal,” ““What’s the Matter?” “She Was a| summer. With . international and inter-club competition 
Miller’s Daughter,” “I }Like Love,” and “Two Little Pigs.” | things¢eainoging should boom around the bay this summer. 
“Three Little Maids” is the essence of all that is dainty and ? pi Min S§ FH 1 Oe 

whimsical and refined in the most highbred and spirited side 
of English temperament. This superb organization will not} numbered 27 will have at least a dozen additions this year. 


be seen in Canada except in Toronto, and makes the remark- | One local firm has T. ©. ©. orders for eleven new craft, includ- 
able jump direct from this city to Sydney, Australia. 
* * * 












“was one of rare beauty, for a brisk breeze blew, and the water 





old spirit of international rivalry, which existed in days gone 
by, between the Toronto candeists and their brethren in the 





Buffalo a couple of weeks ago at the Buffalo Canoe Club 


By the way, the Red Totem fleet ‘of Winghies which last year 


ing one for William McQuillan, who won the section “A” 
championship with the speedy “Lola” last season. 


As a headliner for the coming week, Mr. Shea has secured It might here be mentioned, too, that the Buffalo Canoe 


James J.‘Corbett, monologist. Mr. Corbett’s stories about | Club, which has some lively sailing craft, has adopted the 
himself and people whom he has met in his journeys around} Canadian dinghy and will have a fleet of half a dozen from 


the..world are said to be more amusing than ever. Mr. Cor-| a Toronto builder this season. 


bett first came before the public as a pugilist, but with one * * # 


stride he reached the stage and became an entertainer of ex- 


ceptional merit. As another special attraction, Mr. Shea has | ambitious programme before him. He goes to England early 
secured Hodge, Hall & Co., a new act which was produced inj jn June for the Henley regatta in July. From Henley he goes 
Brooklyn week before last. It isa comedy sketch in which there | to St. Louis, thence to the National regatta at Worcester, 
are four people and innumerable amusing situations. John | Massachusetts, winding up with the Royal Canadian Henley 
Ford and Mayme Gehrue, two of the best dancers the stage} at St. Catharines in August. Scholes is already in training. 


Lou Scholes, the Canadian single sculling champion, has an 


affords, will more than please those who like this style of en-) He is doing “gym” work at ’Varsity, and George Orton stunts 


tertainment. The three Crane brothers, the Mudtown Min-| over the hills around East Toronto. If the bay doesn’t break 
strels, could not help being funny if they tried. MeWatters, up soon he will take his shell across the ice and do some 
Tyson & Co. offer an unusually attractive medley called pulling in the open lake off the sandbar. Scholes will pull 
“Scenes in a Dressing Room.” The three Richards, marvel-| at about 175 pounds this year. He worked at 158 last 
ous European acrobats, will make their first appearance in| season, but has built up a lot during the winter 
Toronto and will do some stunts that are widely different] and now weighs 185 stripped, without an ounce of 
from anything in athletics seen here recently. The Brothers} fat, In fact he is so hard now that it is doubtful whether 
French in a unicycle novelty recently arrived from the other} he can pull down to 175 pounds. Eddie Durnan will have 
side of the world, will perform some clever tricks on a single} gcholes in charge again this summer and will go to England 
wheel. Dorothy Kenton the Girl with the banjo knows how] with him. Scholes will again row double with Smythe. That 
to pick this tuneful instrument. The kinetograph will show pair should just about clean up all the silverware hung up on 
a number of new views. this side of the herring pond for doubles. 
* * * 


Only fancy!: That dear old play, Uncle Tom’s Cabin, is in 
town for the one-hundred-and-’steenth time, Eliza is with us 
once more, the. “cabin” is toted along Adelaide street at the 
noon hour, while Eva, yea, little Eva, dies nightly. It has 
even been said that women of this Toronto the Teary weep 
as little Eva does her fond farewell, and leaves a world that 
was not worthy of her. Any one who will sob over Eva is 
capable of shedding tcars over the patriotic column, or monu- 
ment, or whatever you like, in the City Hall. We can put up 
with Eliza, Uncle Tom is not irredeemable, the hounds are nice 
gentle dogs, but Little Eva is the limit. Would that we might 
truly behold her finish! 


With new eights at the Don and Toronto clubs, there 
should be some hair-raising sport at local rowing regattas, 
even though both crews will be junior. Both the Dons and 
the Torontos have some likely men for the eights. Even this 
year, though both crews will be green and raw, they should 
give the Argo juniors trouble. The great ambition of both 
clubs, however, is to take the measure of the world-defying 
senior Argonaut eight. 

* * * 

There will be no difficulty in the way of securing a second 
Canadian Lacrosse Association senior franchise for Toronto. 
Another senior team would give some of those promising 
juniors developed by the local leagues a chance to show their 
mettle. There are three or four good ones among the local 
rising lacrosse generation. Take young Fred Rowntree of 
Weston for instance. He is an aggressive, heady player who 
will make it interesting for any home player in the business 
who ventures down into a defence he decorates. Selby, Teddy 
Brown and Adamson look like comers, too. They are available 
and will at least get a chance, if they desire it, with the new 
team. However, the promoters will have to line out a pretty 
strong team on paper before they get a franchise. Grounds 
can be procured at Hanlan’s Point; so about all that is neces- 
sary is a source for the “money to come from.” Those who 
are shoving the idea along claim to have located a patriotic 
Croesus who is willing to part with the gold and green for 
the sake of the national game. 

* * 


* * * 


On Good Friday evening, at the Con- 
servatory Music Hall, Mr. E. S. Wil- 
liamson will present, for the first time 
in Toronto, his new Dickens entertain- 
ment, “Pickwick Illustrated,’ which 
has been highly praised by the provin- 
cial press. Mr. Williamson portrays 
the humorous adventures of Mr. Pick- 
wick and his friends, including the fam- 
ous breach of promise trial, Bardell v. 
Pickwick. The hundred stereopticon 
pictures which embellish the entertain- 
ment are reproduced from copies of rare 
originals in Mr. Williamson’s unique 
collection of Dickensiana. Glionna’s orchestra will assist. 
Plan opens at Tyrrell’s Book Shop on Tuesday, 29th inst. 


—_————_———_—_———_—— 
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FEATURE of the Toronto Canoe Club’s summer pro- 


— 





This backward spring season is worrying Toronto oarsmen 
and canoeists not a little. They have to compete against men 
who are afloat from the last of March, and are naturally 
anxious to get their hands upon the sweeps and paddles and 
watch the blue water swirl and curl behind the driven blades. 

“T don’t know what we are going to do,” remarked Rear- 
Commodore Muirhead of the T. C. C. this week, “if the ice 
does not break up soon. I do hope the spring is warm, to 
enable our men to round into shape early. Last year it was 
August before we got into any sort of shape. We could not 
get the boys out to work on the chilly mornings.” The T. C. 
C. paddlers will commence gymnasium work about April Ist. 
An experienced trainer will be in charge of the men again this 
year. CORINTHIAN. 


—_—_————_. 


He Wondered 


gramme this year will be a series of those informal 
inter-club regattas which created so much enjoyment 
for devotees of aquatics last season. The Canoe 
Club officers have again broached the matter to the 
local chubs and have been assured of the heartiest co-opera- 
tion. These affairs are practically invitation regattas with 
the programmes framed to afford sport to the greater number. 
Last season the Island Amateur Aquatic Association, Argo- 


naut Rowing Club, and the yacht clubs participated. Qne 
ti ae pevauvou tne Diggest dmgny race ever held in Can- 
ada. Twenty-two of the little fellows started, and the sight 





tor him the joys of a fairer country. 
“My brother, you are going to that better land, where all 
our hopes are realized, where we shall get everything we 
failed to attain on earth.” 
“IT wonder,” said the departing one, faintly, “if I’ll be able 
to get a College street car?” 


sparkled in strong sunlight as the “mosquitoes” surged away 
for the first mark. The T. C. C., Argonaut, and R. C. Y. C. 
baleonies were crowded with wildly enthusiastic audiences. 
The canoeing, tilting and other aquatic sports made the after- 
noon one long to be remembered. 

This year the affairs will be more ambitious than ever and 
rare sport in war canoe racing is promised if the Argonauts 
organize their proposed war canoe crew. Opposition in war 


canoe paddling is hailed with unbounded delight by the T. C. 
C. braves. 





Powdered Wigs Again. 





I am more miles than I can count from England, yet whis 
pers reach me of the doings there. One said, “Knee-breeches 
are coming in again.” Can that be true? If it is, perhaps we 
shall yet see the young bank clerk bending a powdered head 
and kissing the tips of the typewriter’s fair fingers, yet hear 
the young ladies of the post-office addressing delighted cus- 
tomers with the dignified and decorous vivacity that so well 
become the heroines of the immortal Jane.—Robert Hichens in 
the “Queen.” 


The Toronto Canoe Club officers are a wide awake set of 
hustlers. Not only have they kept the club-house warm all 
winter, with popular events, but Commodore Dr. King and 
Rear-Commodore Muirhead have undertaken to revive the 


PAY FROM THE START. 
Trustee Parkinson—Put the dollars sign on the first step to encourage us boys. 












































A Toronto man lay dying and the clergyman was painting 





Society at the Capital. 


LL doubts as to the success of the grand carnival 
A were set at rest on Monday, when it turned out to 





be an ideal winter’s anne as predicted everything 

passed off splendidly, the unreliable condition of the 

ice having been the only doubtful factor in the Way, 
and the continued cold soon settled that.. Never before has 
there been such a pretty carnival in Ottawa, and the Hockey 
Club and the conveners of the different courts are certainly 
to be congratulated on the good management which character- 
ized the whole performance and made it such a grand suceess. 
About three hundred appeared in costume on the ice and a 
much larger number witnessed the brilliant’ scene from the 
boxes and seats at the side, the night being not too cold to 
enjoy looking on from a stationary point of view. Mrs. 
George Patterson Murphy, who had. the Dutch Court ugder 
her special care, invited these quaint-looking men and maid- 
ens to a jolly little supper which was very much enjoyed. 
The members of the Riding Court and one or two more met 
at Mrs. John Gilmour’s and spent a jolly hour or two in the 
same enjoyable manner. Mrs. Gilmour’s guests included 
Colonel and Mrs. Denny, Miss Dorothy White of Quebec, the 
Misses Lemoine, Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Grant, Miss Borden, Miss 
Howland, Miss Irwin, Mrs. Cheney, the Misses Fitzpatrick; 
Mr. H. McDougall, Mr. Crerar, Mr. Fritz Ridley, Mr. Sam 
McDougall and several others. 


Teas, luncheons and dinners have all been popular during 
the week, and many out-of-town visitors were to be met at 
each and all of them. On Wednesday Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar 
added another to her long list of this season’s teas when her 
sister-in-law, Mrs. F. C. Hood of Toronto, was the guest of 
honor, and some of the guésts were: Lady Borden, Lady 
Taschereau, Mrs. Vidal, Mrs. Carling of London, Mrs. Glyn 


Gildersleeve of Kingston, Mrs. O’Halloran, Mrs. Hampson of 
Montreal, Mrs. A. G. Blair and Mrs. George Blair of Halifax. 
Mrs. Wurtele also entertained at the tea-hour on the same 
afternoon, when her guests from Quebec, Miss Muriel Joseph 
and Miss Leslie Hall, had the opportunity of meeing many of 
Ottawa’s brightest young people. The ‘decorations were car- 
ried out in red, tulips and carnations being the predominating 
flowers, and the wants of the guests were looked after by Mrs. 
Weatherbee, Mrs. Jarvis, Miss Claire McCullough and Miss 
Hope Wurtele. 


The Misses Emmerson, daughters of the newly-appointed 
Minister of Railways and Canals, were the “raisons d’etre” of 
a large and fashionably attended tea on Friday, when Miss 
Graham of Hull was the hostess. The rooms were very pret- 
tily decorated in yellow with quantities of jonquils and can- 
delabra shaded in the same delicate color. Mrs. Tyrwhitt and 
Miss Jean Lindsay assisted Miss Graham in attending to her 
numerous guests, and besides the many bright young girls of 
the Capital, those from out of town were Miss Eva Miles of 
Toronto, Miss Ada Lindsay, and Miss Amy Thompson of Mont- 
real. Mrs. R. L. Borden’s tea on Thursday afternoon was 
principally for the sessional visitors and the hostess was grace- 
fully assisted by Mrs. J. G. Foster and Mrs. Grierson. 


Lady Davies’ drawing-room concert on Tuesday evening in 
aid of St. Luke’s Hospital proved to be a great success from 
every point of view, and something-over two hundred dollars 
was realized for this good cause. Several of our most tal- 
ented musicians kindly contributed to the success of the even- 
ing, Mrs. Crewe, Miss Gilmour, Mr. Cecil Bethune and Captain 
Graham being the vocalists, while Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar and 
Dr. Gibson were the pianists of the evening, Miss Clayton and 
Mrs. Shaw contributing some very pretty violin solos. Gov- 
ernment House was represented by Lady Minto, Lady Eileen 


Ministers with their wives were present. 


A euchre party with a dance afterwards proved a very 
pleasant variation in this week’s amusements, when on Friday 
Mrs. W. Surtees entertained in this manner, Miss Calvert of 
Strathroy sharing the honor of being the “raison d’etre” with 
the Misses Emmerson and Miss Annie Paterson. A large num- 
ber of the guests were sessional visitors, the following M.P.’s 
being among them: Mr. Lefurgey, Mr. Johnston, Mr. Dyment, 
Mr. Roche, Colonel A. T. Thompson, and others present were 
Mr. and Mrs. M. K. Cowan of Windsor, Hon. Mr. Baird and 
Miss Baird of Perth, Miss Little and Miss Nesbitt of Wood- 
stock, Miss Kennedy of Port Dover, Miss Whitney of Morris- 


burg, Miss Millar of St. John, N.B., making in all fourteen 
tables of euchre. 


Owing to the death of the Duke of Cambridge, all festivi- 
ties arranged to come off at Government House during the 
next few weeks have been cancelled, and the theatricals have 
consequently been postponed from April 4th until a month 
later. The first rehearsal, however, has taken place, and every- 
thing is en train for the production of a very bright. little 
play of which Captain Graham is the author, and besides 
several members of the vice-Regal household, those who will 
take part are Colonel and Mrs. Denny, Miss Lola Powell, Miss 
Muriel Burrowes, Miss Jessie Gilmour, Mr. Gladwyn McDou- 
gall and Mr. Hugh Fleming. 


Mr. and Mrs. Warren Soper contributed two exceedingly 
pleasant dinner parties to the week’s many social functions, 
at the first of which the guests included Hon. A. G. and Mrs. 
Blair, Hon. Sidney Fisher, Sir Louis and Lady Davies, Mrs. J. 
Lyons Biggar, Mrs. Cheney, Miss Hilda Sherwood, Miss Bessie 
Keefer and Dr. Lyman. At the second, on Friday evening, the 
guests numbered fourteen, and some of those present were the 
United States Consul and Mrs. Foster, Mr. and Mrs. R. lL, 
Borden, Dr. and Mrs. Gibson, Miss’ Geraldine Chapleau, Mrs. 


Crowdy of Toronto, Mr. Mackenzie King, and Mr. Sam Mc- 
Dougall. 


Luncheons were also a prominent feature of the week’s 
festivities, and on Thursday Lady Laurier entertained ata 
dainty little party of this description in honor of her te, 
the Misses Gibson, daughters of Senator Gibson of Benins. 
ville, when those who enjoyed Lady Laurier’s hospitality were 
Miss Kennedy of Port Dover, Miss Little of Woodstock, Miss 
Calvert of Strathroy, and Mrs. Henri Laurier, who. are also 
staying with Lady Laurier. The table was very artistically 
decorated with quantities of red carnations. = 

Mrs. Paterson, wife of the Minister of Customs, gave a 
luncheon at the Russell Cafe on Saturday, when her invita- 
tions, with two or three exceptions, were confined to the 
younger girls, who are just now visiting in the Capital. They 
were the Misses Emmerson, the Misses Gibson of Beamsville, 
Miss Little of Woodstock, Miss Kennedy of Port Dover, Miss 
Boultbee of Toronto, Miss Baird of Perth, Miss Calvert of 
Strathroy, Miss Power of Halifax, Miss Dwyer of Toronto, 
Miss Rogers of Yarmouth, Miss Kerr of Cobourg, Miss Millar 
of St. John, N.B., and Miss Marjorie Blair, Miss Edith Sparks, 
Miss Fitzpatrick and Miss Maud Borden; numberi 
twenty-three. Riddle cards were placed at each guest’s place 
and much fun was enjoyed in solving the various problems. 

Ottawa, March 2Ist, 1904. ° THE CHAPERONE. 
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Wife (to husband, who has batked his shins violently 
cute the bed, and is muttering somethi ty 
Oh, 


, to 
, Jost; how can you! Supposing Baby ees to hear you! 
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Osler, Miss Connie Scarth of Toronto, Mrs. Victor Rivers; Miss -° 


Elliot and Miss Seymour, and nearly every one of the Cabinet. 
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Jappo-Russo. 


Special. Gramophone Record ‘to “Saturday Night” from’ Our 
Own Liar at the Front. i 








nerve to-day I succeeded in tapping the private phone 

line into Kuropatkin’s tent direct from St. Petersburg. 

1 had just nicely got the connections made when the 
bell rang in a very majestic tone. Putting. the receiver to my, 
ear I heard the following conversation between His. Imperial 
Majesty, Nicholas, and General Kuropatkin: 

“Hello, that you Kuropy?” . 

“Yep; that you, Nick?” 

“Yes. How are all my brave fellows?” 

“Doing nicely, thank you, Nick.” 

“Tell them for me that they are fighting for the might and 
majesty of Russia.” 

“All right—but say, they think they are fighting for six 
kopeks a day and found.” 

“Is that so? Now, that’s sordid. Tell you what; I’ll send 
on a train load of might and majesty at ones to impress them.” 

“Yes, do; Vil put it on board a cruiser and see how it 
stands the wash.” 

“Bh—what’s that?” 

“L mean Pll see if it’s waterproof—at least Vil let the Japs 
see if it is.” 

“Say, Kurop, I’m not satisfied with your advertising de- 
partment.” 

“Why, how’s that, Nick?” 

“Well, the other day you sent out a despatch that you had 
captured a measly sixteen hundred Japs.” 

“Yes, I know, but that was only a dream and the Japs 
shattered it.” 

“Well, why didn’t you say sixteen thousand? The public 
would have believed it just as quickly as the sixteen hundred 
yarn, and the Japs would have had more trouble in denying 
it. Have no scruples. Grind them beneath your iron heel 
and if yours isn’t big enough send for mine. You know they 
acted treacherously in beginning the war before we were 
ready. Give them lots of trouble—don’t spare them.” 

“All right, Nick, I'll do that.” 

“Say, Kurop,.I want you to march a million men into 
Pekin to-morrow and tell the Government if they don’t evacu- 
ate Manchuria before six o’clock to-morrow evening you will 
lead out the whole population of China and shoot it before 
breakfast. I am much annoyed at the presumption of these 
Chinks claiming the right to police our own Province of Man- 
eburia, and although I’m an apostle of peace, I draw the line 
at the ignorant impudence of half-civilized peoples in daring to 
resist our Might and Majesty.” 

* This eventually impressed Kuropatkin, for he said, “Yes, 
sir,” quite respectfully. 

And now look out for the bear in the china shop. 

Viadivostock, March 20, 1904—The Japanese show a la- 
mentable disregard for the amenities of life or the difficulties 


HE St. Patrick’s Literary and Scientific Society of 
Ottawa must have been in sore need of “oratory” 
when such a vulgar demagogue as Bourke Cockran 
was brought from New York for the delectation of 
an audience at our Capital. 1 do not call him by 

this title because he is an extreme pro-Boer, for we have pro- 
Boers in our own country who are good British subjects and 
honest gentlemen, and whose opinions are deserving of all 
respect. We would be in a sad condition, indeed, if a pro- 
Boer in Canada were to be branded as traitor. But Bourke 
Cockran is an entirely different proposition; and, as 1 have 
heard him speak in the United States, I know whereof I affirm. 
It will be conceded by all decent people that the man is a con- 
summate cad who exults in the grief of bereaved households 
whose fathers and sons have fallen on the battlefield, however, 
hostile the speaker may be towards the cause for which the 
soldiers died. Yet Bourke Cockran is just such a cad. In 
the winter of 1900 he raved -and ranted in this fashion wher- 
ever he could get thousands of Anglophobians gathered to- 
gether—and he usually found large audiences in Uncle Sam’s 
cultured cities. In Philadelphia he made use of the following 
expression: “I hope this war will last until the price of crape 
rises in England.” No words were too venomous, no slander 
too vile for England and her army. And yet this is the crea- 
ture, whose “magnificent presence, . beautiful language 
and flowing periods,” to say nothing of his “forceful gestures,” 
won him such applause at Ottawa. Of course, it will be said 
that the society engaging him as a star attraction did not 
know of his reeord. Then the members must be singularly 
careless regarding the career of their honored guests. Are 
there not distinguished Irishmen in our own country who were 
fit to address an Ottawa audience on St, Patrick’s night? But 
if it were necessary to.import an orator, he might at least 
have been a gentleman. More amusing than any other com- 
ment is the newspaper heading, “Bourke Cockran was very 
moderate, . . . the Tammany orator from New York re- 
spected the allegiance of his auditors.” If the Tammany per- 
son refrained from insulting remarks on Great Britain, it must 
have been because he is careful of his own person rather than 
of the feelings of others. When he was in England a few 
summers ago, he was being shown about the House of Com- 
mons by no less a guide than the Yanko-Anglo Winston Chur- 
chill, who considered it very liberal to escort the loud-talking 
Democrat from New York. They met Captain Arthur Lee, 
who, as all good Canadians know, was once at the Royal Mili- 
tary College, Kingston. Winston in a condescending way pro- 





C free te Mareh’ 19, 1904.—By a brilliant stroke | 





ne a 
The keys just happened to fit. Same as it was in “Called 
Back,” you remember. 

“Now, if I was in a fix before, you can imagine what it was 
now. I simply had to get out. The new enamel seemed to 
get harder and harder all the time. They had put it on the 
day before, so 1 found out later, and while it was all right 
when I stepped in, the hot water had softened it. 

“I must have lost my ‘head here; for it struck me as a good 
scheme to pull out the plug with my toes. Of course, you can 
imagine the result. When all the hot water ran out the stuff 
got harder than ever—solidified, so to speak. Besides, it was 
cold—the janitor always let his fires get low at night—so I 
lay there and shivered, feeling more and more like a corpse in 
cold storage every minute. 

“I suppose I must have made some noise, for the next thing 
on the programme was when I heard a window open with a 
bang and some woman letting off a volley of yells. I tried to 
shout some sort of an explanation, but she wouldn’t even come 
to the door to hear my story, and kept on howling ‘Thieves!? 
‘Murder!’ and every other thing that came into her silly head 
{ never did think much of that woman, anyway. She’s the 
nervous, erratic kind, and I guess it’s just as well her husband’s 
on the road most of the time. If she was my wife I’d take 
to drink. Anyhow, they tell me she raised the entire block. 


“*Where is he?’ in a man’s voice was what I heard next 
‘Here, you come out of there,’ j 
































“Then, ‘Aw, yes, yer can tell all that to the Sergeant,’ when 
! tried to explain. ‘Are you comin’ out of there or aren’t yer 
now?’ see 
es Pe PPTL SRR ae OR TS “Well, there isn’t much more to tell. 


He broke down the 
has 


door, of course. Mrs. Clay let out another yelp when she saw 
my doubled-up figure in the tub, and McGrath just gave one 
pull and had me clear. He then helped me to dress, Why, I 
can’t lean back in my chair now. Mt 
“It goes without saying that Mrs. Clay refused to believe 
my story (she managed to recognize me in time, so I wasn’t 
carried off to the station-house) and said she knew 1 was 
drunk. Why, I had to do all kinds of stunts. regular ‘round- 
about-the-rugged-rock-the-ragged-rascal-ran’ sort of tests be- 
fore [ could change her opinion. Then there was the fiver it 
cost me to square myself with McGrath—he’s the cop—and, 
on top of all that, didn’t I meet Mrs. Parrish face to face on 


the landing. She’d heard the noise and come down to investi- 
gate. 
g 


x ae it rai % —_ | 
ee ee | 
| 








Title page of an old American edition of “Pickwick,” now 
very rare, in the possession of Mr. E. 8. Williamson. 








in the United States, whose opinion on such a matter is 
worthy of consideration, who does not unhesitatingly admit 
that Canada’s title to independent national sovereignty is as 
good as our own. It is of older date than our own. It was 
fully recognized by us at the time when our title was es- 
tablished. It was again and again recognized by the great 
statesmen of our early years who founded our national policy 
—by Hamilton and Jefferson alike, when they both proposed 
that the North American continent should be divided between 
the United States and Great Britain to the exclusion of all 
other nations. If it has ever been seriously challenged or 
questioned since, we are not aware of the fact. Moreover, 
since Mr. McLean referred to the Monroe Doctrine, we may 
add that that doctrine is as much a guarantee of Canadian 
sovereignty as of any other sovereignty on the American con- 
tinents. It is at once a pledge that the United States will not 
wantonly infringe upon Canadian sovereignty, and a warning 
to the world that no foreign power will be permitted to do 
so. Perhaps Canada does not need, or does not think she 


“No, I’m not going into details of what was said then. 
Sometimes when the truth is too preposterous, you ean tell 
some sort of a plausible fiction, but here I couldn’t even do 
that.[t was around 4 a.m. when Mrs. Parrish agreed to con- 
sider the matter closed, and I guess I’m safe, as she didn’t say 
a word when the reporters began dropping in about breakfast 
time.”"—H. Gerald Chapin in “Lippincott’s Magazine.” 





New York Letter. 





ceeded with an introduction, but Captain Lee abruptly turned 
on his heel, refusing the honor of Cockran’s acquaintance, He 
was altogethersin fhe right. A pro-Boer is quite as good as 
any other man and has a perfect right to an expression of 
opinion in any British country, But a man who would de- 
scend to brutality of expression against any foe is unfit for 
decent society. I am quite sure that had any Toronto Irish- 
man been at the Philadelphia meeting to which I have referred, 
there would have been “forceful gestures” and the “magnifi- 
cent presence” of the Tammany orator might have suffered in 
what would have proved the scrap of Bourke Cockran’s life. 
However, so long as Ottawa sends us lecturers like Mr. Wil- 
liam-Wilfrid Campbel]-and that delightful Irishman, Professor 
Watters,.we can’ ofily pity her bad taste in foreign spouters. 
There is nothing wrong with her native poets and orators. 
* * * : 























The member for North Toronto added to the gaiety of 
provinces last week by worrying the House into a fever over 
a simple little motion to adjourn. . Friday afternoon has usu- 
ally been considered sacred to the country legislators who 
have homeward to snow-plough their weary way and 
contentions have been strictly barred. But the aforesaid mem- 
ber considered that the monotony of peace had brooded long 
enough’ over the stately House of Assembly, and therefore he 
developed a sudden desire forthe islands in Lake Temagami 
not to be sold to the sordid monopolist, and, after some pri- 
vate theatricals on both sides, the worthy representative from 
North Toronto moved the adjournment, which was a horrible 
thing for an Opposition member to perpetrate. However, there 
is a very sad aspect of the case, which was thus referred to 
by an evening paper: “Mr. Harcourt was the next to relay. 

e said that Dr. Nesbitt appeared to be intoxicated with the 
idea of getting,a catch vote when the House was half-full.” 
If the insinuation of the above statement be correct, then the 
sooner the Premier brings down the Prohibition bill and the 
members mount the water wagon, the safer will our beloved 
Ontario feel. But it was the day after the Seventeenth of 
Ireland and the snake was only “scotched.” 


* * * 


There has not been a better page in Toronto journalism for 
many moons than the “Seven Distinguished Directors Who Do 
Not Direct” which appeared in the “News” last Saturday. 
There was much truth and some poetry in the seven bio- 
graphies (would that they had been obituaries) of the mis- 
directors .of the Toronto. Street Railway Company. Certain 
poetic lines have been sent to this office on the above-men- 
tioned gentlemen, but the verse is so blankety-blank that 1 
hesitate to give it space in these virtuous columns. In fact 
it expresses a desire to see the seven distinguished gentlemen 
in a region where asbestos commands an exceedingly high 
price. A legal gentleman informed me the other day that he 
is playing a new and exciting game with the authorities that 
are alleged to run our wayward trams. When the conductor 
approaches and demands his fare, the lawyer kindly but firmly 
says, “I’ll pay you when I get to my destination.” He has 
been threatened with eviction, and he declared to me with the 
light of determination in his eyes, “I only wish they’d put me 
off and I'll fight the case.” As he comes from a certain snake- 
less island, I also hope they’ll put him off and then, perhaps, 
the people will arise and say things. We live in an age of 
fever and fret, of rush and often meaningless turmoil. But 
if any Toronto citizen desires a ‘peaceful half-hour, let him 
take the Yonge street_car, which reaches College about seven 
o’clock p.m. There it halts—and halts. Wagons come and 
go, unruly boys shout words of derision from the street, police- 
men cast looks of scorn on the passengers peering vainly from 
the perfectly clean windows, but the car—it moveth not. The 
conductor and the motor gentleman sit side by side and ex- 
change bon mots in the twilight hush. Some weary passengers 
depart for the land of slumber, where, it-is to be hoped, fares 
are not collected; others swear in a wailing minor key, but to 
him who craves a time of heart-searching, of gentle reverie in 
the gloaming, this little. pause is a blessed interlude. There 
are citizens who regard the frequent collapse of the street cars 
as a most convenient form of excuse. Whatever be the hour 
at which the lodge frequenter returns to his own fireside, he 
can blame it on the car and wax eloquent as he speaks of the 
weary miles he walked. 








Thanks. 





Thanks to you, sun and moon and star, 
And you, blue level with no cloud,— 
Thanks to you, splendors from afar, 
For a high heart, a neck unbowed. 


Thanks to you, wind, sent to and fro, 
To you, light, pouring from the dawn; 
Thanks for the breath and glory-flow 
The steadfast sonl can feed upon. 


Thanks to you, pain and want and care, 
And you, joys, cunning to deceive, — 

And you, balked phantoms of despair; 

I battle on, and I believe. 


Thanks to you ministers benign, ial 
In whatsoever guise you come; 
Under this fig tree and this vine, 
Here I\am master, and at home. 
«.—John Vance Cheney in “Atlantic Monthly,” 





bi Wifely Warning. 

Husband—“Don’t worry, my dear, if I arrive home late oc- 
«asionally now that l’ye joined the Athletic Club. I used to 
be a great athlete when I was a boy, you know, and it seems 
like renewing my youth,to go through all the old exercises 


Wife—*No, John, I won’t; but when you come in at 2 a.m. 
as you did this morning, please don’t renew your peu by 
standing on your head in the front garden, or by climbing in 
through the window, because it’s apt to excite comment, you 
know—that’s ‘all, dear.” 


dropped a four thousand pound charge of dynamite into the OF IE ae the manifestation of an unfriendly disposition. * | 

only remaining egg foundry in town. The result is that the The United States regards Canada as, under British im- 
town now looks like an exaggerated omelet and the citizens | PeT@l suzerainty, an independent sovereign nation, whose title 
are obliged to eat their breakfast standing, with a trowel. | '$ @8 Valid as that of any nation on the globe. It has no 


of housekeeping. During the bombardment the other day they needs, our guarantee, but she can scarcely regard the making 
As there are only two years’ supplies in the place and the war thought of annexing Canada against her will, nor does it, in- 














is likely to last four, the Viceroy has ordered that no more deed, regard annexation as necessary or inevitable. It is not 
rations will be issued until the omelet is consumed, Private | sitting up o’ nights to coax or to coerce the Dominion into 
soldiers are forbidden to remove any sand adhering to their union with the Republic. If ever Canada should, at her own 
meals. This is to make them plucky. | will, seek such union, the U nited States would probably be 
Port Arthur, March 21, 1904—This was the day of the big | cordially responsive. But if Canada never does seek it, the 
wind-here. The first blast came from Alexieff, It said “On | United States will regard with entire equanimity and satisfac- 
to Tokio!” But the Czar wired back that he should have been | 0” the prospect of continuing for all time to share this con- 
on to Tokio before the Japs sunk all those ships in the first ee another great English speaking commonwealth, 
attack. That silenced Alexieff. This blow had just died out | 2™ will only hope for constantly increasing sentiments of 
when a shriek was heard and a gale blew into the throat of A esteem and constantly Strengthening bonds of friend- 
a 110-pound gun, choking it. This.is a serious blow to the | SMP between these two sovereign nations. 
armament of the fort. After this casualty the commandant 2 
gave orders to the gunners to see that all the heavy guns are fs 2 
carefully corked during the equinoctial storms. The guns are The Misadventures of Parrish. 
needed to fire signals of danger to non-cambatants when the 
Jap fleet is in sight. pai Salt SIN SIN LYRE. Ss ey gur corpulent and absent-minded bookkeeper 
News is scarce this week. If these despatches are not aus ae the ‘story, was not altogether 
lengthy enough get the police reporter to write denials of each “You all know,” he began, “how | had to st ies 
one and date them from St. Petersburg and Paris. By putting fixing up a trial balance. It must have Sereno 
Soe eres heads on them they will pad out respectably. | twelve o’clock before I left the office. You also remember 
—S.. 8. L. aes a weather it was—sleet, snow, and all that. I was 
fos ee rege neta pretty well fagged out, and it did seem » S rer- 
A Teetotal Tip lasting columns of figures would never quit aeneHy ay wr 
down in my head. All the way over to my flat they kept it 
To be inscribed on every household water tank. up, and, what with the cold and the figures, 1 knew it was no 
Drink of it only with thine eyes, use trying to get any sleep just then. Now, the best thing in 
Hor there's an awful doubt: the world when you feel that way is a bath—hot or cold, ac- 
Whether ive four years sinde: or six, cording to whether it’s winter or summer—and I sneaked up- 
This cistern was scrubbed out! , Stairs quiet, thinking how nice and restful one would feel. 
With organisms it must teem, Mrs. Parrish is a light sleeper, so I slipped into the bathroom, 
So, if thou hast a thirst, turned on the water, undressed, and it didn’t take me very 
Remember Safety’s law supreme— long to drop in. Great Scott, didn’t it feel fine! I just lay 
And boil the water first! back still and quiet and almost dozed off right there and then. 
—Tondon “Truth,” “*Come, come,’ I said to myself, ‘this will never do,’ and I 
started to get up—only started, mind you, for then the awful 
part of the evening began. Not an inch could I move—stuck 
Canada’s Sovereign Title. fast. I tried and tried to slew my shoulders around or get 
some sort of a purchase on the edge of the tub, but the sides 
It is refreshing to read such a statesmanlike editorial; were high and it was no go. Then I tried to push up with 
article in a New York paper as the one quoted below. Seldom] my elbows. You know how impossible it is to get a mustard 
does a United States journalist show such breadth of view and} plaster off your own back. Well, it was just like that. I did 


courtesy in treating of Canada’s position among the nations! get a little place loose, but it felt as though the skin had come 
as is displayed by the writer in the “Tribune.” However, we} off with it. 
must inform New Yorkers that Mr. W. F. Maclean, M.P., is | “You can bet I was seared, but this was nothing to what 
not yet an “Honorable,” although there’s no telling—— i happened afterwards. 

' 


E regret to perceive another slight misunderstanding } “L told you I'd been thinking of figures and wondering how 
W of the United States on the part of our Canadian 


, it was that things hadn’t straightened themselves out, and 
friends and neighbors. It is revealed in some re+{ well, I can’t explain it, but, somehow, in looking around the 
cent remarks of the Hon. W. F. McLean, M.P.,j bathroom for something to help pry myself loose with, the 

at a dinner of the Canadian Club in Toronto. Assuming the; place struck me as considerably changed. Our medicine closet 

reports in the Canadian papers of his address to be correct, | hadn’t any mirror; Mrs. Parrish never hung the towels on a 

Mr. MeLean said “there was not a public man in the United| rack like that—why, those weren't our towels; that was a 

States who admitted that Canadians have a right to an inde- | “C” marked on them. Good heaven! I got all hot and cold 

pendent national existence.’ We assume, of* course, that he; at once. It wasn’t our bathroom. Then it came over me like 

was entirely sincere in making that amazing statement. Then] a flash. Our flat was on the fourth floor. We'd only lived 
we must add that he was entirely, egregiously and, to our| there a week, and our previous flat, where we'd been five years, 
mind, incomprehensibly mistaken. was on the third. In my awful absentmindedness Vd probably 

We doubt if there is a public man, or a private one either,} gone up two flights, and, without thinking, walked right in. 











Sir Frederick Borden—When I get you fixed up, young fellow, you can roar like your Dad. 






(From Our Special Correspondent.) 
“TWELFTH NIGHT ” 
(According to William Shakespeare and the Klizabethans.) 


. - FTER the several perversions of Shakespeare that we 
have witnessed this season, and the audacious at- 
tempts to render his plays scenically and otherwise 
“up-to-date,” it is a pleasure to record a thorough- 
going Shakespearian performance of a high order of 

excellence, such as the “Twelfth Night” now produced here by 
Miss Edythe Wynne Mathison and the splendid Greet com- 
pany of players. There is simply a semi-circular platform 
provided with four exits and a curtained open- 
ing in the center for one change; and on this simple 
stage the players make their exits and their entrances and 
act this most “joyous of the Shakespearian comedies,” for 
acted it is, with minor exceptions, to the delight of everybody 
and the entire satisfaction of the critics. It is announced as 
an attempt to reproduce as far as possible the Elizabethan 
stage and such manner of presenting a play as obtained in 
those early days, before the stage had reached anything like 
its present development. In this way the performance is 
unique, as the Greet company productions have invariably been 
in this country. ‘ 

A trumpeter announces the commencement of the play 
from a balcony in the rear, wherein the musicians sit in cos- 
tume befitting the time and occasion. At this signal, two 
Beefeaters enter and take their places, standing one on each 
side of the stage, where they remain during the entire play. 


This is about all the paraphernali <tern: 
rest is tn the Washes RareRbernalia or external agency, and the 


The programme informs us in this wise: “The present pro- 
duction has mainly an educational design, to attain something 
of the original literary or Shakespearian atmosphere by re- 
viving as much of the Elizabethan style as is congruous in a 
modern theater; to exalt Shakespearian text above Shakes- 
pearian setting; to pursue a middle way between an anti- 
quarian revival and the modern style of presenting a maximum 
of stage settings with a minimum of Shakespeare, etc., etc.” 

As a literary curiosity, then, we accept it, and appreciate the 
“educational” effort in our behalf, and further we believe 
(since Mr. Greet has suggested it) that “the play is the thing” 
and that Shakespeare’s text is good enough without revision, 
amplification or modification; but, if the suggestion is that we 
go back, bag and baggage, to this early stage where Shakes- 
peare’s carpenters left it—well, we are not wholly convinced. 
od gave us Shakespeare and our wits have been at work ever 
since to build him a proper stage. In fact, wher the drama 
touched perfection, as it did in Shakespeare, there was nothing 
left for us to do but the stage carpentering, and this we have 
done, perhaps overdone, from the Elizabethan standpoint, but 
done to perfection, nevertheless. We are much too prosperous 
te go back to early makeshifts, for makeshifts they were un- 
doubtedly in those less profitable days of theatrical business. 
Nor does there seem any reason why the “Elizabethan atmos- 
phere” requires that Olivia’s garden, for instance, grow in a 
room in Orsino’s palace, without any other change than the 
moving of a chair or table, or that a boxwood tree be impro- 
vised of a stage exit and a chenille curtain. 

First of all it has completed the American triumph of Miss 
Mathison, if anything were needed to complete that triumph 
after “Everyman” and “Rosalind.” The genius and perfection 
of her art were, of course, long ago recognized by discerning 
theatergoers all over this country. But, notwithstanding this, 
her friends have realized that another kind of opportunity was 
necessary to give her work the public recognition and acclaim 
it merited. Mr. Greet, of course, objects to the “starring” 
principle; that is, he stars no one but the manager, and for this 
reason Miss Mathison has in the official notices been no more 
than a private member of a certain organization called the 
Greet company. When the unfortunate illness of Miss Allen 
compelled the withdrawal of her “Twelfth Night” from the 
Knickerbocker, it was a peculiar delight to her friends that 
Miss Mathison was at length given the opportunity to shine 
as a first magnitude “star” in the dramatic firmament of this 
America. That her Viola has added to her reputation and con- 
firmed her position as the first Shakespearian actress of the 
English stage is unquestionable. The “Post,” for instance, 
only expresses the general sentiment when it says that this 
part “is the best seen in this city since Adelaide Neilson’s and 
perhaps ought to be placed even before that.” 

Miss Mathison as Viola or as Rosalind is a very own daugh- 
ter of Shakespeare, begotten indeed of the “immortal bard,” 
whatever else has intervened. 

Temperamentally and intellectually, too, she seems endowed 
with all gifts and graces—a beautifully expressive face, and a 
most melodious voiee, capable of infinite gradations and modu- 
lations, not as seductive as Bernhardt’s, perhaps, but of wider 
range and more sacred tenderness. Personally I do not think 
the Viola has the infectious charm of her Rosalind, which you 
saw in the Pstorals last summer. But then, Rosalind is not 
mourning a brother’s death nor suffering the pangs of unre- 
quited love, and this may make all the difference. Or it may 
be that she did not find an adequate response in her support 
at times. Viola is very dependent on other characters, on 
Olivia for instance, who im this case proved lamentably 
weak in a part that is almost as important as Viola’s, 

The comedy parts were admirably taken, Mr. Ben Field 
proving an excellent Sir Toby (though not equal to his Touch- 
stone, pérhaps), while Mr. John Crawley is Sir Andrew Ague- 
cheek, touched the top note of perfection in his inimitable por- 
traiture of this thin, dry, ingenuous roue of a degenerate peer- 
age. I would walk a seore of miles if necessary just to see Sir 
Andrew’s face as it appeared in the “doorway” of the boxwood 
tree when Malvolio is occupying the stage. 

And this brings us to Malvolio as rendered by Mr. Greet; 
and, to be quite non-committal, the rendering was unique, Mr. 
Greet makes the steward a rather vulgar plebian, instead of 
a foolishly dignified official consumed by his own vanities and 
ambitions. In his hands the character is simply clowned and 
buffoened until one wonders if he is not trying to share low 
comedy honors with Sir Andrew and Sir Toby. However, the 
performance as a whole will easily take front rank among all 
the Shakespearian performances seen in this country, and | 
hope you will have the privitege of enjoying it in Toronto, 
either as a pastoral or in one of the theaters. EW. 














Anecdotal. 





In Syracuse the other day Adelina 
Patti told a reporter how she had re- 
cently been teaching music to a little 
American girl. “This little girl, she 
said, “is a delight. Her questions and 
answers are as entertaining as a come- 
dy. The other day I was explaining to 
her the meaning of the signs f and ff. 
‘F,’ I said, ‘means forte. Now, if f 
means forte, what does ft mean? 
‘Eighty,’ said the little girl.” 


The “Bookman” has found an amus- 
ing thing in a French translation of 
one of President Roosevelt’s books. Mr. 
Roosevelt had quoted the famous re- 
mark of Senator Ingalls to the effect 
that “in politics the Golden Rule and 
the Ten Commandments are an irides- 
cent dream.” To this quotation the 
French translator felt it necessary to 
append an_ explanatory foot-note, 
which reads as follows: “The Golden 
Rule: One of the aphorisms ascribed to 
Pythagoras.” é 

Mark Twain and W. D. Howells were 
one day lunching in a cafe in New 
York. Two overdressed young men 
entered, and the first said in a loud 
voice: “Waiter, bring me some bisque 
of lobster, a bottle of white wine and 
a chop. Just mention my name to the 
cook, too, so that everything will be 
done to my liking.” The second young 
man said: “Bring me some sole with 
peas, and tell the cook who it’s for. 
Mr. Twain gave his order a moment 
tater. He said, with a wink at his com- 
panion: “Bring me a half-dozen oys- 
ters, and mention my name to each of 


them.” 
s 


When Lady Constance Mackenzie, 
the English beauty, was in Texas, she 
accepted the invitation of a wealthy 
ranchman to visit him. He determined 
that her reception should be worthy of 
her fame and qualities, so he tele- 
graphed his manager: “Lady Macken- 
zie coming to-morrow; make every pre- 
paration to treat her royally.” The 
manager had never heard of Lady 
Mackenzie, but, as the business of the 
ranch was raising blooded horses, as 
well as cattle, he decided this must be 
some fancy racehorse. The famous 
guest arrived the next day with her 
party, and found all ready. A clean 
box stall, with abundance of fresh hay, 
awaited her. é 

Edward Atkinson of Boston, the not- 
ed economist, was talking about tricks- 
ters. “They who descend t9 tricker 
he said, “have small minds always. 
That is why they don’t succeed. They 
dupe others now and then, but they 
dupe themselves just as often. That 






















man was, perhaps, a ty al trickster 
who once bought, here in Brookline, 
twenty-seven loads of flour from the 
railroad. He had a heavy plank on his 
wagon, nd he kept the plank there 
during the rhing of each load. Then, 

rhe e fle is all weighed and he 


for home, he said in 
nent to the friend who was 
Say nothin’, Bill; I shaved 
never deducted the plank 





with hin 
that feller. I 





but once. Keep steady. Say nothin’.’ 
And Bill indeed had a hard time to 
convince the foolish old fellow that he 
had bought from the railroad thirty 


lank twenty-six times.” 
* 

Senator Hoar lately told an incident 
of his legal practice in connection with 
his remarks about the dangerous con- 
dition of the old Government printing 
office. “I am reminded,” said he, ‘‘of 
something that happened in the Su- 
preme Court of our State some years 
ago. 1 t 
and," man élevator which takes tra- 
velers up the side of a steep rock a 
hundred or two hundred feet to avoid 
the difficulty of climbing. The judges, 
as judges are apt to be, were, nearly 
all of them, rather corpulent men. Six 
or seven got into the elevator at once. 
They saw that the rope that held the 
car in which they went was very much 
frayed, and they asked the manager if 
he did not think it was a little unsafe. 
‘Yes,’ the manager said, ‘it is wholly 
unsafe and likely to break every min- 
ute, but we are going to have a new 


one next Monday.’ ”’ 
a 


pounds of p 


The St. James’ Gazette 
the long list of Jowett 
promised: Dean Farrar, soon after he 
went to St. Margaret’s, Westminster, 
was dining at Professor Jowett’s, and 
toward dessert took up the parable 
against Dives. His voice rose higher 
and higher, he spread silence around 
him, and he was heard thundering out: 
“What I complain of as a clergyman is 
that I have to do what no layman has 
to do. I have to beg and beg in vain. 
Fashionable ladies come to my church 
glittering with precious gems, and yet 
they will not sacrifice one diamond 
from their grand tiaras in order to 
Save some erring sister from destruc- 
tion.”” When he finished the silence 
grew sultry. All the hearers looked 
gloomily at their plates. Then Jow- 
ett, who had been looking as though 
he meant mischief, squeaked out: 
“What I object to as a clergyman is 
that I have to exaggerate so!” 

s 


adds this to 
stories already 


The last time he was in Washington 
Colonel William F. Cody, better known 
as “Buffalo Bill,’’ told the following 
“A certain missionary once went 
among the members of the ‘Wild West’ 
show with the purpose of seeing to the 
morals of the Indians traveling with 
that aggregation. lt appears that on» 
day while the missionary was convers- 
ing with a group of redmen a cowboy 
ealled ‘Buster Bill’ joined the party. 
Thinking that this worthy’s morals also 
would 


bear some looking after, the 
good man found occasion to interview 
‘Buster Bill.” To him the missionary 


put a number of questions, the first of 
which 


was: ‘Where were you born?’ 
‘On Big River, near Butte,’ replied 
‘Buster Bill.’ ‘Religious parents?’ ‘Yes, 
sir.’ ‘And what is your denomination?’ 


‘My what”? ‘Your denomination.’ ‘Oh, 
yes, I see. Why, Smith & Wesson!’” 
= 


The burning of Dartmouth Hall, at 
Hanover, N.H., is causing Dartmouth 
College graduates to recall the many 
good times they have had in the old 
building and the weekly oratorical ex- 
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They held court at Northampton, 





ercises which were held in the auditor- 
ium or chapel. “I shall never forget 
one of those oratorical events,” said a 
Dartmouth alumnus, “for we had 
played a trick on the president which 
he turned very cleverly on us. It was 
when Samuel C. Bartlett was presi- 
dent of the college, and he used to 
have charge of the flow of oratory and 
always occupied a seat on the platform. 
On this particular day the students 
had gathered in the chapel with a sus- 
picious promptness and watched with 
eagerness as the president made his 
way to the platform. When he reached 
there he found a little jackass tied to 
the reading desk, which brayed loudly 
as President Bartlett approached. The 
students roared with laughter. The 
president never smiled, but, stepping 
to the front of the platform, he said: 
“Will the brother of this animal, for 
whom it has just called so loudly, kind- 
ly step to the platform and claim his 
own.” 





Editor Gives the Reason Why 


He is Shouting the Praises of Dodd’s Dyspep- 
sia Tablets—They Cured His Dyspepsia 
when Everything Else Had Failed. 


“Do you know Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets? I, the undersigned, know them as 
the best thing for Dyspepsia. Every 
person suffering from_ this malady 
ought to use them, and I am sure he 
would be satisfied. 

“ALPHONSE CARON.” 

The above clipping is from the 
“Echo,”’ published at Montmagny, Que, 
It is the free-will tribute of Editor 
Caron to the remedy that rescued him 
from the miseries of Dyspepsia. Asked 
as to why he voluntarily published this 
statement, Editor Caron said: 

“TI suffered for many years from Dys- 
pepsia. I spent a great deal of money 
on different medicines, but without any 
success. An advertisement led me to 
try Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets, and the 
change they made in me was wonder- 
ful. I am completely cured.” 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets are an in- 





surance policy against discomfort. One 
or two of them taken after eating is a 
safeguard against Indigestion. 





ID you ever think, as you looked 
into the fragile face of a busy 
little girl in one of our huge 
shops, even if that face was 
cross and fretful, what she 

would do if her strength broke down 
and she was invalided, or if one of the 
many disease microbes selected her 
delicate form for his temporary brows- 
ing ground? I have often wondered 
about that, and when I miss a face I 
know I am always afraid to ask wheth- 
er she has married or is entertaining a 
microbe. It is generally one or other! 
Having occasionally these thoughts, I 
Was extremely interested in a new en- 
terprise in the nature of a “sick benefit 
society’’ which is just beginning to be 
pushed by some experienced in such 
matters. It appeals very strongly to 
anyone who has the slightest sympa- 
thy for the weal and the woes of those 
myriad workers in great shops and 
factories. I trust no much-exasperated 
rousekeeper will arise and exclaim that 


s ‘ ne eumunothyw  @ae otete= 
shey. “Sood homes and domestic ser- 
vice to go 


into shops and factories. 
That is such a selfish and narrow way 
of looking at life. Someone must work 
in shops and factories; the girls didn’t 
build them, nor create the demand for 
women workers, and if they find even 
a meagre subsistence there, under con- 
ditions which appeal to them as do- 
mestic service fails to do, this is a free 
country, and no one has a right to ob- 
ject to each choosing the work she pre- 
fers. One hears weird tales of how the 
scanty Wage of some poor girls is eked 
cut--saddening stories of the bloom of 
womanhood being rubbed off in bold 
contact with the public, and more than 
saddening are sometimes the struggles 
of the well-principled girl to make her 
way. I must confess that, knowing 
what I do of the conditions in many 
crowded business places, I am amazed 
that girls endure them. Also, remark- 
ing the environment and trials of many 
a young “general,” I am surprised at 
nothing she may choose in preference. 
Granted everything the captious one 
may say, the fact remains that there 
are thousands of girls and women earn- 
ing from, say three to ten dollars a 
week in shops and factories many of 
whom when their strength fails, pass 
agonized hours of apprehension and 
dismay because they have been unable 
to make suitable provision singly and 
unadvised for this time of enforced in- 





action. A large, well-organized and re- 
liable sick benefit fund, involving a 
trifling outlay of perhaps a dime a 


week, could be managed so as to allow 
the sick member about three dollars a 
week during her incapacity, with doc- 
tor and medicine provided gratis. I 
hope it goes! 

. 

This little true story came over the 
"phone one day last week: A certain 
Sunday school teacher was expatiating 
to her small boys upon the subject (and 
a picture) of tne twelve apostles. There 
was a certain boy (each of you has a 
mind picture of him) who was greatly 


interested. “‘They were twelve famous 
men,” concluded the teacher. ‘Which 


one is Gamey?” enquired the small boy. 
I think that is a sweet little story, be- 
cause one can make such a satisfac- 
tory selection according as one’s mind 
inclines. 

A spasmodic realization of the good 
old things which the world is losing, 
supplanting and vulgarizing seizes upon 
one occasionally. A Cambridge profes- 
sor writes me that he has been doing 
for his dear “Zummerzet’” what Yeats 
is doing for Erin—taking down the old, 
old folk-songs from the lips of an old, 
old gentleman who has treasured them 
from childhood. Several others have 
been gathering the same aftermath of 
bygone centuries, and at the local eis- 
teddfod, saengerfest, or whatever we 
should call it out here, there is to be “a 
prize for the best country-song—prefer- 
ably one not as yet published."” Sev- 
eral hundreds, of varying quality, some 
really beautiful and worthy of high- 
class musicians, have been gathered 
and garnered by my professor and his 
friends. What a quaint old concert 
they could arrange! 

7 


Isn't there a lot in that little per- 
sonal pronoun ‘“‘mine.”’ It expresses the 
essence of devotion and the essence of 
selfishness, and it can be at once the 
most glorious and the most futile of 
words. It is the most glorious when it 
is justified by the thing it confesses, 
and most futile when it asserts abso- 
lute claim. Just listen to the tone in 
which a patriot says “my country,” full 
of pride, love and content. He has 
poured, for some mysterious reason, 
the treasure of his loyal love upon 
some acres of God's world which to him 
are sacred and cherished, and by right 
of which he calls it “mine.” I never 
greatly value the patriotism of adopted 
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patriots, though it be true and loyal. 
One cannot expect exactly the same 
quality of affection from the child one 
selects from another’s brood, no matter 
how perfect the affinity between the 
chosen and the chooser, as one should 
have from one’s own flesh and blood, 
no matter how wilful and perverse. 
Did you ever hear a young thing saj 
as she clasped her first-born, ‘‘My 
baby’? And did you recognize the fore- 
pledge of devotion, the confession of 
inevitableness in that ‘“‘my’’—it’s not the 
greedy way a man says “my wife,” nor 
the blatant way a woman says “my 
diamonds,” nor the self-exploiting way 
we all use that poor little giveaway 
personal pronoun. When one can call 
a thing “mine,” one must have bought 
it by the prodigal expenditure of one’s 
self, not of one’s pocket money. I 
spoke once to a famous artist of a fa- 
mous picture as his. “It’s my paint- 
ing, not my picture,’’ he said, laying a 
deft touch upon the canvas. ‘‘The pic- 
ture belongs to the skies of Greece 
the wash of the Adriatic, and the 
brown eyes of a peasant girl who 
minded goats.” And telling this to a 
poet whose songs we all know, he nod- 
ded. “Just that, and the songs are 
not my songs, any more than that face 
in the mirror is yours. They are the 
voices of the wood and the water and 


the birds and the organ notes, and 
sometimes, I almost believe, of some 


whisper wandering exquisite and un- 
tramelled to me from the great Past of 
all.” And he bowed his head. 


+ 
It is like a voice from the Cata- 
combs to hear of the great Russian 
general, Kuropatkin, starting off to 


enthuse the warriors of the Czar with 
his ikons and charms and _ specially 
blessed relics. Kuropatkin has an un- 
enviable reputation for hardness, bru- 
tality and savage cruelty. Every little 
kimono 


maid should send a _ pious 
prayer up that Kuropatkin may run 
into a snowdrift and stick there a 


couple of months, until the little Japs 
in whose garbs we are all so comfy, 
hear that their fighting little hubbies 
and sweethearts have conducted thei: 
occupancies successfully. The ikons 
would look lovely in a little Jap Jos: 
House, with garlands of cherry blos- 
soms, and, as for the relics, the Japs 
are so reverential to all that sort of 
thing that they would surely treat them 
respectfully. In the meantime here’s 
a bon voyage (over the left) to big 
Kuropatkin, and may he never get any- 
where that he can do mischief to the 
plucky little soldier men, who have 
shown, like Barry's ‘‘chick,’’ that it’s 


not size that counts in prize-winning. 
LADY GAY. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
guests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. %. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 


4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Emclosures uniess accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Your Friend.—Thanks for hint conveyed | 


with all the prim sweetness of your na- 
ture. One sometimes forgets the ‘* Miss 
Mary’ pose of a portion of the world 
for the simpler and more dignified atti- 
tude. However, one can always return 
to the former pernicious posture if any- 
one gets hurt. By-by, little woman, I’ve 
Seen your writing often, in fact I think 
1 See it, a scrap of it, every day. How- 
ever, one may be mistaken; there may 
be two of you to love! This is the best 
{ can do tor a nameless one. 
Memo.—Now, I call a i 
wisheanone that premeditated 
writes: : have written some 
which I hope to add to some day.” Take 
the advice of one who has been there, 
dear child, and add a lucifer match to 
those poems. This is brutal frankness, 
but is cruel to be kind. Your writing is 
excellent, full of snap and verve, 
good spirits and nice temper, hope and 
carefulness. You love an easy corner 
and have capacity for very warm affec- 
tion, I think you have not yet learned 
the best discretion in speech, but you 
— yeeng — that lesson. May you 
some Out at the top of yo lass r 
pleasant friend! , i 
Toronto.—September 13th is a very fine 
time to be born, but the virgo people 
often need a lot of hard knocks to change 
their opinionated and dominant nature 
into an amenable and reasonable shape. 
Virgo people are materialistic, and their 
inspiration is their salvation. A Virgo 
charatter which is based on high aims 
and pure ideals, adding thus to its natur- 
ally sympathetic and willing impulses 
to help the rest of the world should be 
a splendid one; on the other hand, a 
Virgo dominated by suspicion, selfishness 
and emotional impulse would be very 
hard to get on with and unlikely to be 
happy. You, like most Virgos, are often 
led by appearances. Your will is strong 
and you enjoy prominence and power. 
You have some touches of pessimism, but 
great self-reliance, and you should be the 
better of many advantages, There is 
just a little self-consciousness, which may 
easily trouble you. It’s mot a fault, but 
a weakness which only strong inspira- 
tion will change into strength. Your 
methods are direct and innocent of dip- 
lomacy and, generally speaking, you are 
a good sort. You will never over trust 
your friends, I fancy. 
An Admirer.—True enough. When the 
waiting is too long we may not want the 
“everything’’ when it comes. That 
struck such a chord of sympathy in one 
who has grown into doing without so 
many Of those loitering blessings. Pooh! 
It's the doing without that let’s down 
fictitious values, my good friend. Your 
writing is full of vitality and hope and 
ambition to ascend; discretion, honesty, 





Lady (who is posing and rather tir 
you yet got it all right for taking me? 


Mr. Doolan (amateur photographer)—My dear lady, it'll be fine! 


just in the very attitude! 









Here is a young person who |! 
poems | 


and ' 


Come round now and see for yourself!—“Punch.” 





A photograph tells 


is exact. 
Now in designing 


these shoes. 


Boots, - $3./5 
Oxfords, - $3.00 


— WA.Murray& Couiiaited Beeesssest Toronto. 
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LA.Murray &Coz 


X-Ray Photographs were used as a guide when I designed 
my famous Shoe. i 











exactly what is—figures may easily deceive—appear- 


ances do the same—drawings, too, may be deceptive—but the photograph 


the “Dorothy Dodd” shoe I have not trusted to 


appearances, figures or drawings, but have used “X.Ray photographs of the 
human foot as my guide. 
shaped the shoe around them. is 
This is the true explanation of the wonderful “ Fit of a ‘Dorothy Dodd. 
It fits because it is the foot itself which was taken as the model and not tape 
measurements which are so inaccurate. A ra 
If you want to know just for once what a perfect fit is like, try a pair of 


I have taken the flesh and bones as my Last, and 





| We are exclusive selling 


agents for Toronto. 














some humor, and much of the inspiration | 
and brightness which your fine sign, 
* Saggitarius,’ always commands. It is 
a “fire”? sign, and the fire should burn 
upwards. There is appreciation, imagl- 
nation, good will, and decided ability in | 
your lines. Thanks for your. kind } 
wishes. They are already justified. 
Alberta.—For goodness sake, Alberta, 
why did you not mark your’ envelope 
“Special.” In case, as has unfortunate- 
ly happened, I left it unopened until its 
turn came. Now, I suppose that poor 
bridesmaid may have committed some 
, frightful faux pas, from which a timely 
| answer would have saved her. Did she 
run away with the bridegroom or say, | 
bee l once heard a very nervous one do) 
j‘'1 will,” when the bride hesitated over 
her answer? Judging from your writing 
(if you are she) she did everything in 
perfect style, and in her own pretty 
way was the leading spirit of the hour. 





and beauty, and rather a liking for per- 

sonal display and effect. Alberta is a 

young woman of conventions, of rule and | 
| 


There is ambition, practical, dominant 
purpose, idealism, very little real emo- 
tion, great taste, and love of harmony 


rote, who would be ruffled by a contre- 
temps more than by a real disaster. Re- 
finement and a generally admirable if 
not original method are suggested. 

Kit McGillivray.—It is a very adjust- 
able hand, if you will allow me to em- 
| ploy an adjective which seems best to 
| fit it. I should fancy you would ostens- 

ibly agree with people twice for once you 
asserted a contrary opinion. The in- 
stinct for conflict is so subservient to | 
the instinct for peace that you’d make a | 
good private secretary to the Rajah of 
Bhong. l hope you've seen the ‘ Coun- 
try Girl’’ and heard the song. You 
have some originality and a pose in 
which you rather fancy yourself. You 
are not very tenacious nor an able de- 
bater, but you may easily be quite in- 
tuitive. A nice taste ana love of beauty, 
some sympathy, tact, and a generally 
optimistic turn of mind, with consider- 
able inspiration to soar, are among your 
{ traits. . 

Lieben.—Certainly 
should have V 
cards. 
| States 











—— 


any young 


r woman 
‘“*Miss"" on 


her visiting 
I have seen those in the United 
; States simply inscribed ‘Mary Ann 
' Smith,” but they are not good form. 
“ The bitterness of truth” concerning 
your writing is that it has so few actual 
faults. It lacks virtues, that is all, or 
rather graces of character that attract. 
It is probably only in the second stage 
of development, as some importaxt lines 
are weak and wavering, though generally 
there is more decision than thought in it. 


You have the stuff, and only need 
. ex- 
perience. When you > 
sega ony Al y get some, call upon 
Med.—Shorthand is 
business, so if you 
work you'll 


indispensable in 
ae ore pons in for office 
: ‘ OW on earth, my 
| good child, can I tell you whether singing 
lessons would benefit you? Do you think 
I can hear your writing? They will prob- 
ably lead you to expand your chest ana 
, inflate youf lungs properly, which is a 
good thing, but, unless you have a voice, 
won't be worth paying much for. By the 
way, please note that the trick you and 
many other of my correspondents have of 
, leaving out the personal pronoun is too 
; businesslike for private correspondence. 
; It always gives me a slap when a girl 
| begins: “‘Would kindly ask you to study 
; my writing. Am a young woman,” etc. 
| Now, egotism is a bad fault, but the 
above diction is worse. If the writer be 
la college student, business man, or some 
i knight of the sample case I accept his 
; but girls don’t suit 
Your writing is a 
| 
' 


abruptness as habit, 
that brusque mode, 
perfectly correct copybook hand. 


Pas du tout Jolie.—This is a 


refined, 


ladylike and clever hand, prone to ideal- 
discreet, 
and liable to be a 


ize, very brightly 


perceptive, 
somewhat sensitive, 





‘age. It makes the home bright 
i and clean. 1B 


ed)—Oh, my dear Mr. Doolan, haven't 


intuitive, but gently practical. 
| There are very few  cleans- 
tue ,iNg operations in which Sunlight 
| Soap cannot be used to advant- 


You're 


eapable and self-reliant administrator. 





it| gree at the lodge. I'll come straight 


should be the writing of a person who, home as soon as it’s over.” 


values birth and holds fast to tradition. | (Kindly, but firmly): “Tf you can re- 
July : brings you under eet, Se i peat the password, ‘Six slim slick sap- 
a water sign. Cancer people are % > Atati : a a 
certain quantity, They are the paradoxi-| Pein a F gg rd bbc eo eae 
nal § Sad 5 : . c : : k 

Gnd ‘there a ‘harmonious. development, | Will admit you, and if you can’t you 
such as yours, is found among Cancer| needn’t ring. You'll stay outside all 
people, just to further puzzle students of} night, my dear.” 

influences, I suppose. The superior in- John came home early. 

telligence which absorbs 80 readily ay EE NT I REN A TENE SS 
teaching is decidedly yours, and you 

should love your own and be devoted to 

home, though you may easily, if not at | 


its head, make others uncomfortable. An 
ill-balanced Cancer always does, but then 
you are exceedingly well poised. Do not 
think too much of wealth nor overvalue 
appearances. ’Tis a Cancer fault. A wise 
book says that Cancer people should not 
marry early in life and that the women 
are happiest single. Perhaps this is be- 
eause of the well-known fickle and un- 
reliable tone of the Cancer person in 
matters of affection. The wise book Says: 
“When they are unhappy in the marital 
relation they are not only the most 
wretched, but the most dangerous people 
in the world.” 


An Ignoramus.—I am so sorry not to 
have come across you sooner. I cannot 
help thinking you underrate your own 
worth. Presuming you are a woman, and 
accepting your frank statement as genu- 
ine, I fancy I could easily find what you 
want for you, but cannot for a moment do 
so unless } know something more about 
you, and certainly who you are. You 
see, I should not be able to do as you 
wish otherwise. You would, I fancy, re- 
quire a resident teacher, and one of the 
stamp necessary would not open nego- 
tiations with a stranger. If you still feel 
the need of assistance write me again. 
Tel) me whether you are living alone or 
have an establishment and whether a resi- 
dent or visiting teacher is desired. The 
tone of your letter inspires respect and 1 
shall be most pleased to be of service to 
you. 

_ An Indoor Worker.—Your thoughtful and 
interesting letter certainly did not “bore” 
me. The episode you refer to was exactly 
according to facts. It had to be, for the 
people are intimate friends of mine, and | 
was sure of their criticism. Now, about 
that bete noir, the disheloth. I never had 
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' They are sitaply delicious, 


one in my house in twenty years, nor and perf ‘ood. 
> ‘ one pene my fingers to become as ect f 
ntimate with greasy water. A long- * © 
handled mop, large for the big ; Plain 

er g platters or with Chik 
and pots and small for china and glass, + 


with a wire ring scraper for extra. bits 
of hardware is all one needs, with a drop 
of hot water and pearline to rinse them 
in after use. If I had to flourish a dish- 
cloth I should board. The very notion of 
putting one’s fingers in dishwater is 
nauseous to me. Not the daintiest chating 
dish cookery could reconcile me to an 
after-dishcloth. ‘Poor old dishcloth. Is 
there 2 lesson tucked away in your 
folds?’ you ask. Not for me, good sister. 


Martha.—April 29 brings you under 
Taurus, an earth sign, the first of the 
earth triplicity—Taurus, Virgo, and Capri- 
corn being the three. Your study is mag- 
netic, imperative and full of courage and 
force. You are not deliberate nor always 
discreet, particularly in speech. Adapta- 
bility and some invention are shown, with 
impatience and idealism. As a keeper of 
secrets you would not be a shining suc- 
cess. You have some taste and good en- 
terprise, decision and a touch of artistic 
ability. There doesn’t seem to be any 
moss growing on you, good Taurus. 


Frankie.—I fancy you are the sort of 
office clerk who would have a rose in @ 
vase on her desk and cute pen boxes and 
racks and wipers about you. You are a 
Gemini child. June 13. Why was it care- 
less of you to choose that date? Because 
of the 13? You are somewhat susceptible 
and open to the softer influences, bui 
quite admirably discreet. I think you 
are quite to be trusted with a secret. 
There are moderate ambition and excel- 
lent temper suggested by your lines, with 
generally hopeful outlook. You are just, 
logical and reasonable, not particularly 
While the 
writing is quite able and rather clever in 
conception it lacks snap and vigor. You 
should be an easy person to get along 
with, for your June sign seems nicely 
harmonized. 


Tomato Sauce. 


W. CLARK, Mrr., MONTREAL 


The Ideal Spring Tonic 


is O’Keerr’s Sprecrar LAGER 
BEER. Just what you need to 
drive away ‘‘ that tired feeling ’’ 
—build up, nourish, strengthen 
the whole system. It’s brewed 
of choicest hops and malt, and 
is absolutely pure. When order- 


ing, insist on having 


Checfes 


Special Lager Beer 


Savage.—_No, my brave man, I cannot 
tell you the date of “real’’ spring for 
1944. The latest chilling truth I’ve heard 
over the ‘phone is that as the ice ana 
snow will lie long in the north we shall 
likely have a cold spring and summer. 
Wouldn't that freeze your quicksilver? 


TE a 


Windsor Salt is 


as pure and as whi i 
I have, as you kindly trust, survived the P hite as driven 


cold, not only here but in your charming snow. There are no impurities 
city, whence I've {ust come. | August 0 or black specks in it—i¢ zs all 
rings you under the fullest influence o ; : 

Leo, a splendid sign for development. = You a this eve where, 

Your writing shows feeling, susceptibility, $ pure and white as Windsor 


caution, not very dominant will, impulse, 


Salt—snow white.” 
practical aim and a generally level and 


Windsor 
Piette nateeeesoo* 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


BREWERS ‘0d MALSTERS 


Manufacturers vo. 


reasonable headpiece. 





A Sure Test. 





“You are not going to stay in town 
late to-night, are you John?” 

“Not very late, dearest. I have to 
help put a man through the third de- 
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John Fletcher-Brute. 


OHN FLETCHER lingered in the 

hall as he put on his overcoat. 

“I’m awfully sorry to leave you, 

dear, but I must get that deal 

through this week. Do try to 

take some rest! Your mother has been 

as bad as this a dozen times, and got 

all right again. Look at the time we 
were going to Mackinaw!” 

“Somehow I’m nervous about her,” 
said his wife, pale with her night’s 
vigil. “This is the worst attack she 
has had for a long time. And she is so 
down-hearted. If we could only get 
her spirits up!” 

“But, Mollie dear, she is always low- 
spirited when she is like this. Don’t 
you worry. She’ll be round again in a 
day or two. And you know, dear, if 
it’s the Lord’s will to take her we must 
submit to anything He sends.’”’ John 
in the role of spiritual comforter was 
quite a refreshing novelty. 

“She seems a little stronger this 
morning, but insists that she is sink- 
ing fast. If there isn’t any improve- 
ment by noon I shall send for Emily 
and Flora.” 

“Oh, I wouldn’t do anything rash,” 
said John hastily, “you might give 
them a shock, you know. Well, I must 
be off; I have to see those fellows at 
ten o’clock. And, by the way, it’s like- 
ly T’ll have to go to L— this afternoon; 
but I'll be back by noon to-morrow 
sure.- It’s a beastly nuisance, but 
there’s no way out of it.’”’ 

John kissed his wife and hurried off 
city-wards. His thoughts on the sub- 
ject of relatives-in-law were interest- 
ing and varied just then. Mrs. Miller, 
his mother-in-law, had made her home 
with the Fletchers for a considerable 
time, during which she had been at 
death’s door on an average three times 
a year. She assured her friends that she 
was suffering from heart trouble, and 
was liabie to drop off at any moment. 
Various doctors had tried to convince 
her that her illness arose from indiges- 
tion, but it was a vain waste of words. 
And with strange perverseness, she al- 
ways preferred to indulge in food that 
would be a tax upon the most healthy 
digestion. The result was that out- 
raged Nature always insisted upon get- 
ting even, and Mrs. Miller would be 
quite ill for a while. Poor Mollie would 
have to stay constantly by her mother’s 
bedside, the little household would be 
upset for a time, and then Mrs. Miller 
would quickly recover, ready for anoth- 
er encounter with the Grim Destroyer. 
Several times when John and Mollie 
had planned a pleasant little outing, 
and had everything in readiness for a 
trip to the seaside or Muskoka, old 
Mrs. Miller had almost succumbed to 
an attack of fried bacon or lobster 
salad, and the contemplated excursion 
had to be postponed indefinitely. But 
this time the old lady seemed really 
worse than usual, and John became 
quite philosophical. Of course, the 
lives of old people were uncertain at 
the best, and at _ seventy-four one 
couldn’t expect to live much longer. 
But the thought of Emily and Flora 
coming. Heavens! John contemplated 
a visit from them with dismay. 

They were his wife’s sisters, and re- 
sided at points about half a day’s jour- 
ney distant. Whenever they favored 
the Fletchers with a visit John always 
contrived if possible to have important 
business away from home. Emily was 
a woman of philanthropic tendencies. 
She was always trying to hatch out 
some scheme for the reformation of 
such fellows as John Fletcher, and 
wore the wistfully sweet expression of 
a mother hen brooding over degener- 
ate mankind. Her husband had been a 
sinner for years, but just as she had 
brought him to a proper degree of con- 
trition he was wafted to a sphere 
where the righteous cease from troub- 
ling and the wicked are at rest. 

Flora designated herself a “seeker 
after truth,” which in common par- 
lance meant a “person who follows af- 
ter every fad.’ During one of her vis- 
its she had been deeply impressed with 
theosophy, and discoursed heavily on 
Mahatmas and astral bodies and rein- 
carnation until John in desperation 
took refuge at his club. The next time 
Spiritualism was her theme, and she 
solemnly declared herself to be ‘“medi- 
umistic.”” As Flora weighed something 
over one hundred and eighty pounds, 
ohn laughed wickedly at the idea. Her 
last—mania, John called it—was Chris- 
tian Science, and John said to himself 
that he knew she would be declaring 
harmony and mumbling mystic spells 
over everybody. Oh, he couldn’t stand 
it, indeed! No wonder poor Tom (her 
husband) had taken an appointment in 
the East Indies ‘‘for his health’! Some 
people had been mean enough to insin- 
uate that he would never return. He 
would be a fool if he did, John thought. 

Perhaps it will not be difficult to 
understand why Mrs. Miller preferred 
to make her home with her second 
daughter, Mollie. And the others were 
quite satisfied with the arrangement. 
They wrote her gushing letters at in- 
tervals, remembered her birthdays, and 
never failed at Christmas time to send 
her one of those pretty and inexpen- 
sive calendars which so charmingly— 
and so cheaply—fill up the gaps in one’s 
Christmas giving. But whenever she 
hinted any intention of making them 
a visit they always got smoothly out 
of it with plausible excuses. Her un- 
certain state of health was too likely 
to interfere with Emily’s philanthropic 
schemes or Flora’s frantic struggles to 
discover and lay hold on the whyness 
of the thus. 

What particularly exasperated John 
was the atmosphere of contemptuous 
pity with which these admirable wo- 
men surrounded him. It was also 
somewhat conflicting in its nature. 
Emily lokoed upon him as an unregen- 
erate man, whose soul was very far 
gone indeed, while Flora treated him 
as having no soul at all worth men- 
tioning, throwing out hints about “soul- 
less clods’”’ and “creatures void of the 
higher intelligence.” John scarcely 
knew which point of view he resented 
most. But he fervently hoped that Mrs. 
Miller would soon recover without re- 
quiring the ministrations of her two 
superior daughters. There was no use 
borrowing trouble. 

As John opened his office door he was 
humming a gay little tune, and spoke 
cheerfully to Miss Penner, who had 
just arrived and was removing her 
hat, preparatory to taking her place at 
the typewriter. John looked at his 
watch. It wanted twenty minutes to 
ten. Dykes and Hay would be along, 
and the utmost privacy was necessary 
to make the big deal go through. With 
a few words he dismissed his clerk, too 
deeply engrossed in the business in 
hand to hear her profuse thanks. He 
expected to make twenty thousand if 
he could get ahead of Jennings. Twen- 
ty thousand! What a haul! But just 
let one whisper of it get abroad and 
——, The door opened and admitted 
two men. John carefully locked the 
door, and in a few minutes the “big 
deal” was under way. Dykes was fear- 
some and cautious, and talked around 
the subject in hand until the others 
quite despaired of ever getting the 
scheme in shape. Just as Hay and 
Fletcher were using their most con- 
vincing arguments to make _ things 
clear they were interrupted by an im- 
perative ring at the telephone. John 
remembered after a second or two that 
there was no one but himself to an- 
swer it. The bell rang again insistent- 
ly. He went to the ‘phone, but could 





































































































not at first make out what was the 
matter. Someone was speaking in 
broken accents. Then he made out the 
words ‘Just gone; all is over.” Ina 
second it flashed upon him that it was 
his wife’s voice, and that she was sob- 
bing. He knew then. Old Mrs. Miller 
was dead! He was stunned for a mo- 
ment. Then he tried to say something, 
but could get no answer. He impa- 
tiently rang up his house, but there 
was no response. Behind his anxiety 
to communicate with his wife was this 
business with Dykes and Hay. He 
must settle that matter at once and de- 
fer his sympathy till another time. He 
went back to the office and was soon 
engrossed in business again. A few 
minutes more and things were shaping 
to a satisfactory conclusion. When his 
two colleagues rose to go he felt sure 
that the “big deal’? would go through. 

Left to himself, he began to think of 
his wife and her bereavement. He 
would have to go to L— after all, and 
must take the train in half an hour. 
That meant that he would not be able 
to get home until next day. It seemed 
awfully heartless to go off and leave 
Mollie in all this trouble, but how 
could he help it? He felt that he 
should go home at once, but it was 
impossible. Sentiment was doubtless a 
very lovely thing, but sentiment to the 
tune of twenty thousand dollars was 
rather too expensive for him. He 
looked at his watch; he had just twen- 
ty-five minutes. He went to the tele- 
phone and tried to ring up his own 
house, but could get no response. 
Something must be wrong, but he could 
not stop to find out what it was. He 
must catch that train; he could tele- 
graph when he got to L. He called a 
hack at once, and was barely in time 
to board the last coach as the train 
was moving out. 

When he reached L. it was five 
o’clock, and he rushed off to the meet- 
ing. After two hours spent in wrang- 
ling, during which he was lost to all 
sense of the flight of time, he hurried 
out to send his telegrams—one to his 
wife and one to each of her sisters. He 
thought it would be perhaps well to 
send one to Garland, the undertaker; 
it would make things easier for Mol- 
lie. Of course the funeral would be 
day after to-morrow. That would be 
Thursday. He would be home the next 
day in time to make ali further ar- 
rangements. On his way back to the 
hotel he realized that he was done out. 
Then, by Jove! he had forgotten flow- 
ers! He must order a handsome pil- 
low, the handsomest money could buy. 
He could stand it now. Or perhaps 
something else would be more appro- 
priate. At any rate he knew flowers 
would please Mollie. When at last he 
retired to bed he was too excited to 
sleep. 

In the meantime Mrs. Fletcher sat by 
her mother’s bedside. The invalid lay 
apparently in a stupor; but at any at- 
tempt of Mollie’s to leave the room the 
old lady woke up and asked for her. 
The doctor had been in and had given 
no expression of opinion. There was 
no change. About eight o’clock in the 
evening a telegram was handed to Mrs. 
Fletcher. It read: “Have wired Emily 
and Flora. Try to bear up. Will be 
home at noon sure. John.’ This was 
a puzzler, but Mollie dismissed the 
subject with the thought that John 
would explain. 

All night long Mollie kept watch by 
her mother’s side, administering nour- 
ishment and stimulants at regular in- 
tervals. Towards morning Mrs. Miller 
appeared to rally. Her tardy digestion 
had at last taken the notion to resume 
its functions, and the old lady was on 
the road to recovery. Just as poor Mol- 
lie had sunk into the deep sleep of ut- 
ter exhaustion she was awakened by 
the invalid calling for food. Mollie was 
delighted, for this was always the wel- 
come signal of recovery. 

About nine o’clock Katie, the house- 
maid, came on tip-toe into the room 
and announced in a stage whisper that 
lovely flowers had been sent for Mrs. 
Miller. Oh, such beautiful roses! The 
like she had never set eyes on! Mrs. 
Fletcher thought gratefully of the 
kindness that prompted such gifts. She 
was sure a sight of them would do her 
mother good. She told Katie she might 
bring them up. Presently a muffled 
sound of footsteps was heard on the 
stairs and subdued whispers. A _ pro- 
cession composed of Katie, Tillie, the 
kitchen girl, and cook paused timidly 
on the threshold. When Mollie Fletch- 
er saw what they carried the blood 
almost ceased to flow in her veins. 
Cook was holding an immense pillow of 
white roses, with “Mother” inscribed 
across it in purple everlastings, Katie 
carried an anchor of white violets tied 
with purple ribbons, Tillie bringing up 
the rear with an immense “Gates 
Ajar.” Mrs. Fletcher could not speak. 
She waved them back with both hands 
in such an agonized manner that the 
three maidens, with their fragrant 
burdens, beat a _ crestfallen retreat 
downstairs. The noise of whispering, 
with Mollie’s hasty movements, aroused 
the invalid, and she tried to sit up. 
Then she asked for “her flowers.’’ As 
Mollie was trying nervously to soothe 
her, voices were heard downstairs, 
which sounded _ strangely familiar. 
Mollie was wondering if John had come, 
when two women in black rustled up- 
stairs and into the sick-room, and Mol- 
lie was clasped in the arms of Emily 
and Flora. They had just had time to 
take the train when they received 
John’s telegram telling them of their 
mother’s death. When they saw the 
supposed corpse sitting up in bed tak- 
ing beef-tea and toast they were dazed. 
Flora burst into hysterical tears, and 
Mollie had the greatest difficulty in 
calming her. She knew there was a 
terrible mistake somewhere, but she 
dared not seek an explanation. After 
taking some more substantial nourish- 
ment the old lady chatted quite bright- 
ly and insisted upon getting up to sit 
for a while at the window. While she 
was regaling the new arrivals with the 
history of her latest attack of heart 
trouble she happened to look out of 
the window. A vehicle which drove 
slowly into view arrested her atten- 
tion. It was one of those shiny black 
wagons such as undertakers use, and 
which are so suggestive of a respect- 
able exterior cloaking repulsive mys- 
teries. Anything connected with funer- 
als had a peculiar fascination for Mrs. 
Miller. As she looked, it was actually 
slowing up right in front of their own 
house. In that instant Mollie had seen 
the ghastly thing, and had intuitively 
grasped the import of it. In some man- 
ner which she could never explain— 
probably a superhuman effort of will- 
power—she succeeded in getting her 
mother away from the window and 
back to bed. Mollie hurried downstairs 
just in time to confront a solemn-look- 
ing young man, who said he had come 
from Garland’s to prepare someone for 
burial. Mrs. Fletcher dismissed him 
hastily, but not before Emily and 
Flora, who had followed her, had taken 
in the situation. Their indignation was 
of the kind that the truly good indulge 
in so freely when they feel that they 
have sufficient excuse for doing so. No 
one was spared, especially when the 
scent of flowers assailed their nostrils 
and they found the drawing-room clut- 
tered with floral tributes. In the midst 
of this trying time, when the atmos- 
phere was rife with the smell of flow- 
ers and hostility, in came John, beam- 
ing with delight at the success of his 
enterprise, but trying to veil his glee 
with a gravity befitting the occasion, 
It is but justice to him to say that his 


blank astonishment gave place to feel- 
ings of relief, not rapturous but real, 
when he found Mrs. Miller still alive. 
The grim humor of the thing took hold 
on him, especially when he realized 
that Emily and Flora had come by his 
own summons. They were beside them- 
selves with anger at what they were 
pleased to call his “heartless conduct.” 
It was in vain that he tried to justify 
himself and explain about the crossed 
telephone wire. He put in a bad quar- 
ter of an hour, indeed, listening to their 
abuse and reproaches. “Brute” and 
“unfeeling wretch’? were some of the 
mildest epithets they bestowed on him. 
They insisted upon taking dear mother 
out of the way of what looked very 
like a vile conspiracy. John was cheer- 
fully callous under fire, and bore it all 
like a Stoic until they insinuated that 
poor Mollie had had a hand in it. Then 
he opened out, and told them a few 


natures extremely. The victim of 
John’s treachery was comfortably doz- 
ing upstairs, unconscious of all that 
was going on; but she was roused and 
prepared for a journey. While Emily 
and Flora were hastily packing her be- 
longings John made a barbecue of 
floral tributes elaborte enough to have 
made any funeral the event of the sea- 
son. Poor Mollie did not see the trio 
depart. Nature had mercifully come 
to the rescue, and she was lying un- 
conscious on the sofa. When at last 
John’s ministrations were successful 
and Mollie had recovered sufficiently to 
hear his explanations, he insisted that 
they should leave for Europe in a day 
or two. 

“A sea voyage is just what you need, 
my dear, and it is only fair Emily and 
Flora should take care of your mother 
off your hands for a while. If they tire 
of each other as soon as usual, she will 
be home here again inside fo three 
months.”’ And she was. 

ANNIE P. DOBIE. 





Railroad Man Had His Trials 


Engineer Rafferty Found Relief in 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 








Was Run Down and Laid Up, and the Great 
Kidney Remedy Made Him Strong and 
Vigorous Again. 


Winnipeg, Man., March 21.~(Special.) 
—One of the best known and most 
popular locomotive engineers running 
out of Winnipeg on the C.P.R. is Mr. 
Ben Rafferty, who lives at 175 Maple 
street. And Mr. Rafferty gives some 
advice to railway men that in these 
days of blockades and strain and wor- 
ry none can afford to overlook. That 
advice is ‘use Dodd’s Kidney Pills.” 
Mr. Rafferty says: 

“Years of long runs on the railway 
had broken down my constitution. My 
back gave out entirely. Terrible sharp 
cutting pains would follow one another, 
till I felt as if I were being sliced away 
peicemeal. 

“IT would come in from a run tired to 
death. My sole desire would be to get 
rest and sleep, and they were the very 
things I could not get. Finally I got 
so bad I had to lay off work. 

“After being laid up ten days I 
started to use Dodd’s Kidney Pills. The 
first night after using them I slept 
soundly. In three days I threw away 
the belt I had worn for years, and now 
I have not the slightest pain in the 
back. I sleep soundly and wake up 
joyous and refreshed, and Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills did it.” 





Gay Old Oliver. 


4zIVER CROMWELL really ought 
not to be included in this series; 
but if we had left out of these 
articles all the things that ought 
not to have gone in there would 
have been a fairly large hole in this 
esteemed journal every week for some 
time past. Cromwell began life in 
quite a modest way, and by dint of in- 
dustry and perseverance, and the lib- 
eral use of left-handers straight from 
the shoulder, he ultimately attained the 
top place in the crowd. Indeed, there 
was a time when his friends had an 
idea of making him king, but it was 
thought that the sense of humor of the 
English people wouldn’t stretch far 
enough to enable them to see the joke. 
After the Puritans had fought till they 
were out of breath and all used up in 
order to get rid of the reigning king, 
they were hardly likely to appoint an- 
other directly afterwards. 

In our time, when the Government 
cannot get a majority it has to take 
the shock with a good grace and fre- 
quently to express contrition for past 
errors. But Cromwell didn’t believe in 
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plain truths that bruised their sensitive | 
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that sort of thing. When he had any- | 
thing definite to heave at the Opposi- 
tion, he went down to the House with 
a few trusty musketeers, all of them 
dead-shots and experienced killers. 
These would be kept in the background 
while Cromwell got up and in suave 
and gentle accents asked the House to 
pass the measure now before it. If the 
Opposition showed signs of jeopardizing 
the prospects of the bill, Cromwell 
would beckon quietly to his musketeers, 
and then rise once more to address the 
House. Speaking in unemotional and 
fatherly language, he would then : 


THE QUALITY NEVER VARIES. 
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that a bill that he brought in had got George J. Foy, Agent, Toronto 
to be passed quickly and with no 
dashed nonsense, and any hon. member 
who was looking for trouble could have 
it in the neck at a moment’s notice. 
On one historical occasion Cromwell 
constituted himself the Government all 
at once, and said he would be Parlia- 
ment as well. Hurrying into the house 
with his soldiers, he pointed to the 
mace, which represents the authority 
of Parliament, and made the. well- 
known and justly celebrated remark, 
“Take away that bauble!” As usual, 
the historians differ a little on the | 
point. Some say that he merely sug- 
gested that the House of Parliament 
was no place for decorative jewelry, 
while others say that he never referred 
to it at all. 

There is still another account, which 
says that Cromwell hurried into the 
House with his musketeers and rushed 
the Opposition off the premises. And 
as they were tumbling over each other 
to escape damage, Cromwell snatched 
up the mace and flung it after them, 
catching one of them so badly in the 
back that he had to go home and use 
Blank’s Embrocation for a fortnight. 
But we scent the demon advertisement 
in this last account, and it is our in- 
variable rule to severely discounten- 
ance the use of our island story for 
base commercial purposes. 

It was about Cromwell’s time that 
we first come to hear of the Puritans, 
who have always been a very perplex- 



















A Special Train FOR YOU 


CALIFORNIA 


The Santa Fe v ill run two special trains to Los Angeles, leaving Chicago April 27 and 
28, 1904, and Kansas City day following. ? . = r . 


FOR GENERAL CONFERENCE METHODIST EPISCO?AL CHURCH 
Officially endorsed by several State delegations. 
Stops will be made at Albuquerque and Laguna in New Mexico, the Grand Canyon of 
Arizona, also Redlands and Riverside in California, affording opportunity to see unique 


Indian pueblos, earth’s greatest scenic wonder, and two typical Southern California 
garden spots. Services Sunday et Grand Canyon. 
You wiil travel on the cleanest railway in the West—oil-sprinkled tracks and oil- 


burning engines in Arizona and California. Shortest line, finest scenery, most comfcrts. 
The rate is low ; why don’t yon go 


go? 
WRITE TO-DAY FOR METHODIST FOLDER. Tells all about this enjoyable trip. 
Berth space on these trains is limited ; apply early. 


F. T. HENDRY, General Agent, A.T. & S.F. Ry., 151 Griswold St., Detroit, Mich. 











the toughest yet. 

Sometimes, as I look around, my | 
heart aches to think of the number of ; 
men and women in this country who } 
are too intelligent to read the ‘Ladies’ | 
Hum Journal.” | 

But I do not dare cater to them, for | 
fear I shall lose all the others. 

And so, dear little ones, you see that | 
I, too, have my trials. In the midst of 


ing element of the human race. Gener- my anxiety as t thether a druggist 
ally speaking, it is understood that the oa sae on ft 8 a = ig Pi "hota 
Puritan is a better man than his fel- Seer Pte ween eee ye 
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low- creatures, because he says so him- | tian. whether a young woman who has 

self. The common impression is that become engaged to a young man should 

the Puritans never did anything wrong, allow him to take her to Thursday | 
and that they spent their time in read evening prayer meeting without a cha- 

ing good books and teaching themselves | peron, whether the times are peer 

to scorn the allurements of the world, ous enough to allow of a receipt of 

the flesh, and the—predominating part- | ta. than Swe ogee to a custard for 

ner. After a while England got too our, and whether a young boy of thir- 

wicked a country for them, and so they | t€¢® Should be allowed to kiss a chorus 

packed up their household gods and girl under seventy ane of age, I am 

émizrated to America. where in due constantly obliged to consider whether 

course they developed into the United the nature of my advice is calculated to 

States. The results of the evolution of | Crease the circulation. 

Puritanism are clearly visible to this | , 25/8 is the main point, and one that 

day, as it is well naw: that Aner: has to be approached in a prayerful | 
ean politics are a moral pattern to the spirit. ‘ | 
world, more or less. History, however, In the meantime, my dear J OERe 
geeme to teach that the good Sana friends, remember what I have said. 

men are pretty evenly distributed Be pure, be intelligent, and be foxy, 
through all classes of the community, | 2%4 ff you cannot fool all the people 
and it doesn’t follow that because you all the time, hi Mi ge fool some of them 
ram an emphatic remark home with a all the Ume, which is good enough for | 
verse of Scripture that you're neces- | 2!! practical purposes.—“Life. 

sarily telling the whole truth and noth- a a cae 
ing but the truth. It will be observed : 

from this remark that we ourselves A Piece of Woodwork, 
have not much sympathy with parades 
of exaggerated virtue; and though our | 
personal view is not likely to interest 

anybody, we could not miss such an Fond Parent—Yes, my son. | 
excellent chance of banging it down on; . Bright Boy—An’ you're the head of 

the counter.—‘Pick-Me-Up.” | the family, ain’t you, pa? 

| Font Parent—Yes, my son. 

| Bright Boy—Then you're a blockhead, 
ain't you pa? 


There is health as 
well as pleasure in 
a jar of MacLaren’s 
Imperial. 








It is delightful in flavor and nourishing in 
quality ; a luxury to the s rong and easily 
digested by invalids. Every grocer sells it. 
Put up in opal jars. 








Bright Boy—I’m a chip of the old 
block, ain’t I, pa? 








The Wabash Fair Map and Folder. 

| The Wabash Railway has issued a 
beautiful folder illustrating their route 

By Eddie Willieboy Bock. 


® to the St. Louis Fair and some of the 
Dear Little Boys and Girls—How glad A Danger Signal. things to be seen at the fair. This en- 
T am to be with you once more, and terprising road has also sent out a fine 
what a thrill it sends over me to note bird's-eye view of the buildings and 
the genuine pleasure in your faces. The man who has any predisposition to | — enone _o = eae 
You know, of course, that I am the|¢ es ; visitor a splendid idea of the location 
only and original lah di dah Editor in onsumption, Asthma or Bronchial {of the various buildings. The folder 
the land, and that my thoughts are all Troubles of any kind should weigh hime | contains just such information as the 
pure. self frequently, because the very first and | traveler will wish to secure, and those 
Always have pure thoughts, dear 3 oo 5 2 ; | who contemplate the trip cannot do 
boys and girls, even if you cannot con- | S¥rest symptom of impending trouble is a | better than consult the Wabash. The 
stantly have me with you as a personal | decrease in weight. Consumption may | Wabash is the only road_ having its 
conductor. . egies “ own terminal at the grounds. 
Pure thoughts are not always as easy or may not be onde, i is —, | 
as you think. Only by sending me a preventable, because if the weight is 
dollar a year and reading my advice | 
ean you hope to have a ladylike mind. ae ete | 
But if I read your minds aright, not | $4!n a foothold. This is a well ascer-} 
only do you wish to have pure | tained fact, and the way to maintain or | 
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Heart to Heart Talks. 

















Evening Train to New York via New 
York Central Leaves 5.20 P.M. 


a 

Through sleeper to New York o1 
evening train at 5.20 daily. via New 
York Central, and dining car to Buffa- 
lo. Fare $10.60. 


maintained the disease cannot possibly 


thoughts, but also to know how to get ui er, ote 
along in the world. And this has al- | _ weight 2 fortunately 
ways been my motto: As much cash] just as well ascertained, viz., take 


oe pose ne 5G Sn? pure thoughts the moment any decrease 
as p . oo ae “i e ; 
This is the guovet of success. in weight is noticed, and 
Perhaps you think my dears, that it , the waste wit be repaired Leaves Toronto daily, via Grand 
is an easy thing to be as successful as speedily and surely. . Ferrol is the Only | Trunk and Lehigh Valley at 6 p.m., ar- 
I am, but try it and see. There are perfect nutrient; it is pleasant and |riving New York 9.13 a.m. Supper and 
grafts and grafts, as you know. There | palatable and NEVER FAILS. At all| breakfast are served in dining car at- 
is the Scotch graft of Mr. Carnegie, and | Druggists. Write for sample to | tached to this train. Tickets and re- 
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the Christian Science graft of Mother - | servations at city ticket office, north- 
Eddy, but the Namby-pamby graft is The FERROL CO., Limited, TORONTO | west corner King and Yonge streets. 
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Garling’s Ale gets that light, 

palatable, appetite - producing 

flavor, so peculiarly its own, from 
hops. 


O- <Q NR 
Hip 


(fine! 
WW). 
But ordinary hops spoil ale—make it sour, dead, 
and cause biliousness to the consumer. 


Hops used in Garling’s Ale are grown in Oregon and certain 
favored localities of Southern Europe, particularly Bavaria—are culti- 
vated, gathered and shipped by experts in the business. 


Few other breweries buy hops from these countries—one of 
the reasons why Garling’s Ale is superior to all others. 


The same care is used in every operation of Garling’s extended 
system of brewing. 


Ask for Garling’s Ale—accept no other, because no other is 
quite so good. 
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E great sopranos of the world 


are at present very few in. 


number, and there are no indi- 
eations of any singers coming 
forward worthy to take their 
places. Unfortunately, not one of the 
famous prima donnas is young, and 
there is some danger that the people of 


Europe and America may be left for a. 


time without even a single great so- 
prano vocalist.” The “divine’’ Patti, af- 
ter giving a farewell tour in America 
at the age of sixty-one years, has re- 
turned to Europe, and will probably 
retire into private life. Mme. Lehmann 
has already practically retired, and is 
devoting her time to teaching, and it is 
only a matter of a few years when 
Mme. Nordica and Mme. Sembrich will 
have to follow her example. Our own 
Canadian songstress, Albani, is tour- 
ing South Africa, but she, too, will soon 
have to abandon the concert platform. 
The youngest of the great sopranos is 
Melba, and next to her comes Mme. 
Nordica. Melba’s voice is at present 
unimpaired, but there are not wanting 
signs that the vocal powers of Mme. 
Nordica are waning. This reflection 
was forced upon me at the recital on 
Friday evening of last week by Mme. 
Nordica at Massey Hall, an event 
which attracted a gathering of about 
three thousand people. Charming and 
telling as her voice still is, several of 
her notes seemed a trifle worn—a trifle 
thin compared with what they were a 
few years ago. Mme. Nordica is, how- 
ever, so thoroughly satisfactory, so in- 
telligent a singer, that her vocal powers 
will have to betray serious impairment 
before public favor deserts her. One 
can infer so much from the reverent 
attention with which her recital of 
seventeen. numbers was listened to on 
Friday, and the enthusiastic apprecia- 
tion which every one of her songs‘ re- 
ceived. Her versatility and catHolic 
taste were convincingly displayed in a 
varied selection, which included Ger- 
man, French, Scotch, Italian and Eng- 
lish songs. Nothing could have tHeen 
more appealing to an English ear than 
her rendering of three songs by Ham- 
mond, of which “In the Month of May” 
Was conspicuous for its joyous aban- 
don, its springlike spirit, and ‘Cloud 
Shadows” for its refined and suggestive 
expression. The three French songs by 
Chaminade, Vidal and Weber were in- 
stinct with grace and finesse of style, 
while in the German group the Schu- 
mann ‘‘Waldesgesprach’” was most im- 
pressively dramatic, both in vocal color 
and declamation, to say nothing of the 
beauty of the phrasing. The Scotch 
songs were charmingly rendered, and 
without any effort to make them ob- 
viously characteristic. “John Ander- 
son, My Joe,’’ was a tender, pathetic, 
unaffected little poem, and “Coming 
Thro’ the Rye” a delightful ditty, dain- 
tily delivered, with a touch of feminine 
humor. Mme. Nordica’s. singing of 
“Brunhilde’s Call,” from Wagner's 
“Die Walkuere,” with which the pro- 
gramme closed, was a remarkable vocal 
feat. Sung by an inferior singer the 
strange thrilling cries of the Valkyrie 
would have been a series of shrieks; 
from Nordica they were always musi- 
cal, even if startling. During the even- 
ing the artiste gave the rather conven- 
tional waltz song, ‘‘Mia Piccerella,”’ by 
Gomez, and the Elizabeth aria from 
“Tannhauser,”’ the latter of which was 
most artistically interpreted. Mme. 
Nordica was recalled after every num- 
ber, and in response to the demands of 
the audience, conceded a couple of ex- 
tra numbers. She was ably accom- 
panied on the piano by Mr. E. Ro- 
mayne Simmons. 
a 

Richard Strauss’s “Symphonia Do- 
mestica’’ was produced for the first 
time in America on Monday evening at 
New York. The composer must surely 
be laughing in his sleeve at the public 


and the critics, when—according to the 
New York “Times’’—he explained that 
it represents Papa, Mamma and Buby, 


and that the Scherzo is “like a playing 
of the father and mother with the 
child,” and that its close pictures the 
child being washed and put to bed with 
a cradle song. Then the Adagio is de- 
voted to a reverie of the pater, fol- 
lowed by the emotional incident of the 
baby waking and crying, the movement 
closing with a dispute over the bring- 
ing up of the child, articulated through 
the medium of a double fugue. Final- 
ly we are told there comes an orches- 
tral chaos, an incoherent tossing about 
of all the themes, apparently in every 
key, im every interlocking rhythm, and 
with an effect that can only be de- 
scribed as a bedlam of sound. The 
composer has evidently missed a few 
important episodes—he might have por- 
trayed the cat sleeping before the 
kitchen fire, and have given up a part 
of a movement to the family washing. 
The whole conception of the symphony 
seems puerile and a trifling with music. 
But, as I have hinted, perhaps either 
the definition of the design or the mu- 
sic itself is a joke. The fact that there 
is a charming cradle song introduced 
will not make the scheme any less ridi- 
culous than it is. 
+ 
Since the opening of the new organ 
of the Metropolian Church, the Sunday 
congregations have been overflowing, 
and hundreds have been unable to ob- 
tain admission. The music committee 
have made up their minds to give fre- 
quent organ recitals on week days, in 
order to spread still further the fame 
of the instrument. It is said that they 
have a plan for introducing successive- 
ly the most eminent organists of Am- 
eriéa, in addition to many representa- 
tives of the European schools. Mr. Le- 
mare will probably be given a second 
engagement, and M. Guilmant, it is ex- 
pected, will be brought here after his 
contract with the St. Louis Exhibition 
closes, 
a 
Adele Hippins relates a new anecdote 
of Hans von Bulow in the “Allgemeine 
Musik-Zeitung.”" <A lady said to him: 
“T have heard that you once publicly 
played a piece which you had never 
studied or played, but had simply mem- 
orized with your eyes.”” The eminent 
pianist replied: ‘“‘Many foolish things 
are related about me, but this story 
happens to be true. I had promised a 
friend to play one of his compositions 
at my next concert, but had not been 
able to find time to play it over even 
onee. I took the score along on a trip, 
studied my part in the carriage, and 
in the evening played it at the con- 
cert. This kind of study, first with the 
head, then with the fingers, [I recom- 
mend to every artist. Musicians should 
never travel without taking along a 
volume of music to peruse on the way.” 
e 
The three works. selected by the, jury 
for the Sonzogne prize of $10,000 are to 
be performed at Milan next May: “Do- 
mino Azzurro,”’ by Franco de Venezia; 
“La €abrera,”’ by Gabriel Dupont, and 
“Manuel Menendez,” by Lorenzo Fili- 
asi, Ey. Will first be given on separ-~ 
ate ngs in presence of the jury 
only; then they will be repeated coram 





al verdict, all | 


-populo; and before the fin 
The perform- 


three on one evening. 
ances will be under the direction of 
Maestro Campanini, 


. 

The? recital given by pupils of Dr. 
Edward 'Fisher on Tuesday evening 
was, attended by an audience 
completely filled the Music Hall of the 
interesting pro- 
gramme, embracing the following num- 
4d bers, was effectively carried out in the 
order given below: z 
flat,'op. 34, played by Miss Edith Pen- 
Mendelssohn's 
Florence Turver; Godard’s “En Route,” 
Miss K. Foy Creénan; Chopin’s “Noc- 
turne,”’ Miss Winnifred Hart; Chopin's 
Miss Madge Rodgers; 
Miss Marth Leslie; 


Conservatory. 


Chopin, Valse, 





“Berceuse,” 
‘Chaminade’s 
Leschetizky’s 
venir d’Ischl,” r 
Luiszt’s ““Rigoletto,’’ Miss Dora Dowler; 
Schumann’s ‘Kreisleriana,”’ No. 
Rubinstein’s s 
Jessie Binns. While all the players did 
their work in a most acceptable man- 
ner, special mention is due Miss Jessie 
Binns, who is already recognized as an 
accomplished pianist, and whose play- 
ing on this occasion was artistic and 
musical to a*marked degfee. 
numbers contributed by Miss Hazel 
Blachford, Miss Margaret George and 
Miss Elsie Craig, pupils of Mrs. Ryan- 
Burke, Mr. Pigott and Dr. Ham, lent a 
pleasing variety to the programme. 


There was a large attendance at the 
rehearsal of the Toronto Festival Chor- 
us on Tuesday evening last, and splen- 
did work was done on 
nearly all the choruses in the second 
being gone 
Many new tenors and basses were add- 
ed, but there is room for a few more. 
The chorus entered into the work with 
enthusiasm, and there is every indica- 
tion that an excellent presentation of 
oratorio will 
next few weeks, 


“The Messiah,” 


The Belleville Philharmonic 
gave a successful production of Men- 
delssohn’s ‘‘Hymn of Praise’ on Thurs- 
the 17th inst., under the 
conductorship of Mr. V. P. Hunt. 
local press 
praise of his work, as well as of that 
of the soloists, who, with the exception 
of Mr. Harry J. Fellows, tenor, of Buf- 
were local singers; : 
Parker, Mrs. Douglas White, Miss M. 
A. Cameron 
being all residents of Belleville and ac- 
complished vocalists. 
Campbell, pianist, and Miss Laura la 
Voie, organist, played the accompani- 
The work of the 
society was greatly appreciated by a 
representative 
3elleville is well up to date in musical 
matters, and the Philharmonic is doing 
good work in promoting the study of 
choral music in the. city. 


day evening, 


artistically. house since the days of Campanini. He 


richness and beauty—velvet, gold, the 
mellow sweetness of old violins. Near- 


Helen Hamilton has been 


Methodist Church. The lady has said that it makes no dif- 
s 

A great deal of pleasant expectation 
has been aroused in musical circles in 
appearance here next 
Tuesday evening of Miss Gertrude Pep- 
percorn, the distinguished English solo 
pianist. Miss Peppercorn will be warm- 
ly welcomed by a number of old friends 
in Toronto, among whom are Mrs. E. 








Albert Nordheimer. Miss Pepper- 





most attractive young woman. 
the daughter of an artist, and when 






taught the piano at a leading school in 






young ladies attended. 





the Canadian 
donna, who is now in South Africa, has 













engagement to sing at the great festi- 
val concert to be held on June 11 next 
in commemoration of the fiftieth anni- 
versary of the opening of the Crystal 
The concert will be held on a 
colossal scale, the services of the Lon- 
don contingent of the Handel Festival 
and Orchestra having 

Miss Agnes Nicholls will spe- 
cially return from America to sing, and 
Davies has promised 
back from South Africa in time for the 
celebration. 





3auermeister, after forty years 
of operatic service, has announced her 
intention of retiring. Mlle. Bauermeister 
was always an invaluable member of 
company with which she was 
connected, as she has an enormous re- 
pertoire, and can replace any of the 
prima donnas at short notice. 
an English singer, 
at the Royal Academy of Music. 
was heard in Toronto with the Metro- 
politan Opera Company of New York, 
and created a very favorable impres- 


and studied 


Miss Cora Larke, a pupil of Dr. Ham, 
has been appointed soprano soloist at 
the Central Presbyterian Church, To- 


The concerts of the National Chorus 
in May promise to be successful, both 
artistically and financially. 
scribers’ lists close on April 31. 
dition to the works already announced 
it is probable that the programme will 
movement of 
standard symphony. 

* 


“The Red 
which he himself has said is 
his best work, will be produced at the 


about seven- 
! teem in which he is held here. , Thus 
staff of the Toronto ‘Mail,”’ 
in the city all the week in connection 


’ of which he is the principal au- 
The extravaganza is a promising 
essay for a comparative beginner. 
Lowe has not yet, 
the technique of and in his 
should endeavor to fabri- 
more simple and obvious plot, 
humor is franker 
broader—that if he wishes 
win popular verdicts. 
talented journalist, 
has a facile knack of writing easy-go- 
He has adaptability, and I 
have no doubt that he will be heard of 
near future in connection 
more important productions. 
mainly by Paul 


lacking the indispensable quality of in- 
dividuality. 
ingenious in working into his melodies 
bits of national airs wth 


Monday the r 
evening Was given to Mh 
one of the chorus. 


tion of the 


The young ‘lady was 
recognized as the daughter of Mr. H. J. 
with the résult that 
the songs and dances fn which she ap- 
were encored five 
and she was-ecalled to the front of the 
stage and presented with several hand- 
some bouquets. 


Hill of this city, 


times each, 


“The Three Little Maids,” 
New York papers have pronounced the 
best English musical comedy that Eng- 
land has sent to America for 
be here on Monday at the 
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- Guild Hall on Monday evening, in aid NG 
Whaley,Royce &Go. 
y; - y & & Co 


Princess Theater. One may expect, | of the gymnasium fund of the Y¥.W.C.G. 
Canada’s Greatest Music House 


therefore, something exceptionally good CHERUBINO. 
both in regard to the book and the 
Everything in Sheet Music 
t4n> Musical Instruments 


music. 
Qur collection of BARE OLD. VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into’ Canada, Inspection 
invited. 
INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - ;TORONTO 
Special Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
ir gs of celebrated artists, and 
protests hic re productions of 

‘ine Violins, ranging in price 
from $40.00 to $5,000.00. 


Special violins sent on seven 
days’ examination. Monthly 
payments arranged, Formal 
certificates of genuineness 
with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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The Toronto Symphony Orchestra, a 
new organization, announce a series of 
Sunday sacred concerts in the Grand 
Opera House, commencing on March} 
27, conducted on proper lines. This is a 
movement which should prove popular 
with the public of Toronto. Such con- 
certs are given in London by the Na- 
tional Sunday League Society, a socie- 
ty formed for the propagation of musi- 
cal culture, under whose auspices most 
admirable performances are given by 
the leading orchestras and military 
bands, assisted by the most eminent 
artists. The fotlowing humbers will be 
given on Sunday evening: March, 
“Aida,” Verdi; selection from Gounod’s 
“Faust”; the “Dream Vision Fantasie,” 
Lumbie; Schubert’s ‘‘Posthumous Sym- 
phony” and Gounod’s ‘‘Mazarette,’”’ as- 
sisted by the following artists: Mr. 
Percy Coward, the male alto, late of 
Chapel Royal, Windsor; Mrs. Percy 
Coward, pianoforte; Mr. Al Miller, solo 
cornet; Mr. Francis H. Grallan, conduc- 
tor. Silver collection at door. 

s 


An excellent production of Maunder’s 
Lenten cantata, ‘‘Penitence, Pardon, 
Peace,” was given at St. Simon’s 
Church last Sunday evening, under the 
direction of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, or- 
ganist and choirmaster. The’ solos 
were sung by Miss Jeannette Drayton, 
Mr. Ralph Douglas and Mr. Graham. 
The ladies of the choir appeared for the 
first time in their new uniforms. The 
service was attended by a large con- 


To be Dined in Proper Style. 





The principal feature of the dining- 
room is, of course, the artistic display 
made by the cook'on the dining-table. 
But the enjoyment of the evening meal 
may be greatly enhanced by having the 
dining-table properly lighted. The cor- 
rect thing nowadays is the “art dome” 
electric fixture hung low over the table. 
Many of the latest designs are to be 
seen in the art showrooms of the To- 
ronto Electric Light Company at 12 
Adelaide street east. 
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A Burns Story 
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A story is told in Thornhill about 
Burns in his capacity of exciseman. 
Old Jean Davidson kept a small whis- 
key shop, and was suspected of put- 
ting more fresh water into her liquor 
than was needful or lawful. Burns ac- 
cordingly came with his apparatus, and 
at once detected the irregularity. ‘‘Now, 
Jean, ma woman,” he said, “I canno 
tak this to Dumfries this nicht; ’tis 
ower late. But I'll’seal it wi’ the 
King’s seal, and return to lift it in the 
mornin’.”” When he had gone to his 
lodging Jean fetched the village cooper, 
who removed a hoop from the barrel 
and bored a hole through which the 
adulterated liquor was drawn off, and 
stuff of regulation strength poured in. 
Then the hoop was refixed, and Jean, 
with a brave heart, awaited the gauger. 

In the morning up came Burns to 
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gregation. The cantata will be re-| Claim the keg, One minute, Mr. 

Sree ‘ ; Burns,” said Jean, sweetly. “Ye might TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 

eated to-mo w (Sunda vening. - . , & 

Pee ee me rn jest test that whiskey to convince me; Musical Stadio— 





Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 
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Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Gunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 
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At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 
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Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUGSO 
Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer’s, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J. F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 
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Room 5, 269 Colle ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JAGKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘‘Scored an unqualified 
success.” Mail and Empire. Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer’s. 


W.,O. FORSYTH 
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Art of Piano-Playing, Har« ony, etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
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since I canna see how I could have 
been makin’ sic a mistake.” “It means 
breaking the King’s seal,’’ said Burns, 
“but I’ll just fix on another.’’ So the 
sample was taken and tested, and, of 
course, found to be all right. Burns 
was bewildered. “Was there aught 
wrang wi’ me, Jean, last nicht?” he 
asked. ‘‘Weel, Mr. Burns, ’tis na for 
me to say—weel, I just thocht ye were 
fully smert wi’ your wee tester.” 
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The policy of importing foreign star 
conductors, adopted this season by the 
New York Philharmonic Society has 
proved so successful that it is likely to 
be repeated next year to a limited de- 
gree. It is proposed to retain, three 
concerts for the direction of native 
American conductors. 


The New York press, in their: com- 
ments on the past opera season, speak 
in eulogistic terms of Arturo Vigna, 
whom they pronounce the best Italian 
conductor they have ever known in 
New York. A leader of ardent tem- 
perament, zeal, and uncommon skill, 
he is credited with inspiring the Metro- 
politan Orchestra to stirring exposi- 
tions of “Tosca,” ‘Boheme’ and 
“Aida.” Of the new tenor, Caruso, the 
opinion is expressed that no such beau- 
tiful voice has been heard at the opera 



























Vocal, Violin, Piano. Theory, Expression 
and Physical culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 
standard work in all departments. For particulars 
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Toronto Junction | 
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MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Normal class fer piano teachers opens Monday, 
February 8th. Send for circular. 
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A limited number of pupils received. Now booking 
engagements for Reanonrts, At Homes, Musicales, 


etc. Writefor circular. For terms and dates apply 
to Woodstock, Ont. 


Toronto Conservatory 
...otring Quartette 


Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin. 
Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin. 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, viola. 

Miss Lois Winlow, ‘cello. 
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“Well, sir,” said an old gentleman 
indignantly, “what are you doing round 
here again? I thought the delicate 
hint I gave you just as you left the 
front door last night would have given 
you to understand that I don’t care for 
you over much,” and the _ speaker 
looked at his boot in a reminiscent way. 

“Tt did,’ said the young man as a look 
of mingled pain and admiration came 
over his face. “But I thought I woulda 
come and ask you-—”’ 

“Ask me what?’ 

“If you wouldn’t like to join our 
football club?” 

























has not the art of Jean de Reszke, it is 
said, but his voice suggests to the 
rhapsodic listener crowding images of 











ly all the musical journalists proclaim 
that Calve is deteriorating, and that 
in “Carmen” she guys the part in a 
diverting but most inartistic manner. 












A Game of Chance. 











ference what the rude critics say of 
her “so long as I continue to sing to 
crowded houses. But when the public 
begins to tire, when the audiences be- 
gin to grow smaller, I shall know that 
there is something wrong. I shall say 
to myself, ‘Ma petite Calve, it’s time to 
go—la comedia e finita.’ ”’ 
« 


In her ‘Reminiscences of Hans von 
Bulow,” printed in the “Allgemeine 
Musik-Zeitung,’’ Adele Hippius recalls 
the fact that the American tour of 1875 
ended in the nervous prostration of 
that great pianist. Although not in 
robust health, he had signed a contract 
to give 140 concerts in the United 
States. He gave all but two; then he 
was found one day lying unconscious 
near his piano. For a year and a half 
he had to nurse his health before he 
could reappear in the concert hall. His 
eccentricities became more pronounced 
than before. At Baden he put this no- 
tice on his door, “Cannot see anyone 
in the forenoon. Not at home in the 
afternoon.” Teaching had always been 
irksome to him. “This occupation kills 


“Marriage,” remarked the moralizer, 
“is a lottery.” 

“Yes,” rejoined the demoralizer, “but 
it’s one of the games of chance that 
clergymen do not try to discourage.”— 
Cincinnati “Enquirer.” 
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INCORPORATED TORONTO 3!F J. A. Bovp, 
1886. ’ Pereiccny. 
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Toronto Conservatory of Music, Presby- ART. 
me,” he wrote to a friends - 1861; ote TENOR ae fae College and Upper Can 
or six lessons in the morning make it bi : 
impossible for me to do anything in Teacher of Artistic Singing. Addrese—-498 Apaline AVE Ww 1 ree June tat 
the afternoon.”” His chief delight was] genai Conservato usic Studio—24 King Street West 
an orchestral concert—but only if he or; ry ot M ont ‘FRANK s. WELSMAN s 
could conduct it himself. ‘‘A visit to a Toron' \ e ‘ 
concert or theater,” he wrote from Ber- PIANO V RTUGSO Wood Carving Studio 
lin, “puts me in a bad humor, and an- AN 
seve ae terribly. Sometimes I can W. NY. ARCHIBALD TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING JOHN I RIDPATH 
scarcely curb my impulse to rush to sou * 
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the conductor’s desk, shove him away, 
snatch his baton, and publicly casti- 
gate his dulness! . . . Should it cost 
me an eye, I am crazy to plunge a 
dagger into the lame, leathery, shabby 
soul of that oboe player, to teach him 
that he must not converse with Beet- 
hoven or Wagner in the same tone as 
with a washerwoman. How that cres- 
cendo, that diminuendo, that sforzando 
would be brought out if I were at the 
desk!’’ Concerning Bulow’s conducting 
at a rehearsal, Madame Hippius says 
that he was so nervous, so eager, so 
vivacious, that one of his hasty ges- 
tures threw his cigar-case from his 
pocket. The hand which held the baton 
was sometimes bruised till it bled. 
When his attention was called to this, 
he would say: “That's all right; it is 
better to have an unpleasant feeling 
than none at all—bétter to have pain 
than ennui.”’ In one of his letters from 
Russia Hans yep Bulow refers to a 
noble trait in Nicolaus Rubinstein, the 
brother of the great pianist-composer: 
“Volkmann’s symphony was _ played 
this winter at Moscow, and received 
with much applause. When Nicolaus 
heard that Volkmann was having a 
hard time to earn his living, he opened 
a subscription and raised 350 rubles, 
which were sent to the composer the 
other day as a token of the high es- 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
— Oren for engagements in Oratorio 


Aavanced pupils accepted. 
Studio— Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 


Studio— _ Nordheimer’s, 
15 King St. East, Toronto, 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Studios: Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer's, 15 King Street 
East. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 
VIOLONCELLIST 
a1 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music: 


ee 
EDMUNE HARBY, Mus 
» MUS, Bae, 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School, Organist and 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church. 


GEORGE FOX 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc. address J. W. Baumann 
Rocm 3, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


BERENICE PARKER 
M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phone—N. 865. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Btodio--146 Ossington Avenue 


HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A., Mus. Bac. (Camib.), F.R,C.0. { 


Organist and Choirmaster S4. Paul's, Bloor East, 
Specialty— Composition and advanced theory. 


Studio —Nordheimet s, 


Classes and Private Lessons. 
40, Yonge Street Arcade. 











GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


Terente 
Room 210. *Phone—Maipn 130 























World’s Fair, St: Louis, 
April 30th to December ist, 1904 


Easter Rates, 1904 














Round Trip Tickets will be issued 


At Single First-Class Fare 


Going March 3lst and April Ist* 2nd, 3rd 
and 4th; valid for return up to 
and including April 5th, 1904, 








does Russia save German composers 
from starvation!” 
~ 
A piano recital was given at the To- 
ronto College of Music on Thursday 
evening of last week by Miss Dolly 
Blair, assisted by Miss Marie Smith, 
mezzo-soprano; Maurice Vanderwater, 
tenor, and Bugenie Maxwell, pianist 
(pupils of Dr. Torrington). Miss Blair's 
numbers were: “Balade,’”’ op. 23, and 
“Polonaise,” C sharp minor, Chopin; 
“Andante and Rondo Caprieccioso,” op. 
14, Mendelssohn; “Lied,’”’ No. 14, Heller; 
“Nocturne,” Brassin; “Rustle of 
Spring,”’ Sinding; “Sonata,” op. 26, first 
and third movements, Beethoven; 
“Prelude,”’ No. 2, Bach; “Rhapsodie,”’ 
No. 2, Liszt. These numbers, played 
from memory, were performed in a 
manner that reflected most creditably 
upon the young pianist and her efficient 
teacher. A clear touch and a refined 
musical understanding combine to 
make Miss Blair’s playing a pleasure 
to listen to, which fact was evident 
from the enthusiastic applause she re- 
ceived. A closing number for two pi- 
anos—Chopin, ‘“‘Rondo’’—was rendered 
in brilliant style by Miss Blair and 
Miss Maxwell. Vocal numbers effec- 
tively varied the programme. Miss 
Marie Smith, a Young vocalist of pro- 
mise. sang with taste “When All Is 
Still,” Croome, and “O Fair, O Sweet 
and Holy,’ Cantor. The solos, “Soft 
Southern Breeze,” Rarnby, and Beet- 
hoven’s “Adelaide,” were given with 
finish, the singer revealing a tenor 
voice of sympathetic quality. . 
+ 











Between all Stations in Canada, Port 
Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie, Mich., Detroit, 
Mich., and East, and to, BUT NOT 
FROM, Buffalo, N.Y. 


A. H. NOTMAN, 
























MRS. H. W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 7 


For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Teronte Conservatory of Music, Teronte. 
-—— ee nel 


CHOIR SOLOISTS 


VOICES TRAINED FOR CHURCA WORK 
APPLY TO 


EDWARD BARTON 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 











Assistant General Passenger Agent, 
TORONTO, 
Return tickets will be issued at 
FASTER | SINGLE FIRST-CLASS PARE 
HOLDS, | ce ete. 
RETURN RATES FROM TORONTO 
$19.20—Good 15 days. 
Tickets on sale April 25th. 
Through Sleeper to Ottawa Dally at 10 p.m, 
nm v ; 
wren, ‘iestel p deere regarding World's Fair 


LE 
GO@D GOING Faaregey, 
The Pepuler Route to World's Fair 
ouLE 10 , 
$25.60— Good 30 days. 
NEW YORK SLEEPER leaves Toronio 
and all information at City Ticket Office, north-west 


SUA ieee! 
April 4th, Valid RETURN- 
ST. LOUIS, [10. 
$30.75-—-Good for season. 
daily at 6p.m., via Grand Trunk and Lebigh Valley, 
corner King and Yonge Streets (Phone— Main 4209 


Miss Berenice Parker, M.E.L., B.P., 
and Miss Edythe Parker, contralto, will 
take part in a concert to be held in 
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_-CTIE UNITED ARTS 
@ COATS 


JTUDIO, SUITE NES 3A 
LAWLOR BUILDING.» 
COR.KING @ YONGE STS 


WALL PAPERS @ HANG" 
INGS, grouped in decorative 
schemes by a committee of 
experienced artists, are now 
on view at the Society’s 
Studio. o@ ooo e2 Ce 
These combinations are 
Known by the motive of de- 
sigm, such as ‘‘ The Surrey,’’ 
*“*‘The Devon,’? ‘‘ Meadow,’’ 
** Rose,’’ and so forth—each 
arrangement inlitself a pic- 
ture of harmony and good 
taste. The same combination 
is mever sold twice over, 
thereby giving that exclus- 
iveness to the individual 
home which is the aim of the 
society. eo 2 2 2 2 & 
Specialties in Fabrics and 
Papers, new in Toronto, will 
teshown privately to cus-¢ 
tomers interested. @ 2 @& 
The Society has /argework- 
shops in Which Furniture, 
Mantels, Hardwood Floor- 
ing @ Metal Work, is made 
to order from special de- 
signs, and which, by obtain- 
ing direct, :aves all inter- 
mediate profits. DG ogo Tg 
They also control sole 
agencies for exclusive Stuffs, 
Rugs, Ca:ipets, Lace Cur- 
tains, Electric Fixtures, etc, 
ac. eae oa FSF &2 2 2&2 & & 
To out of town patrons a 
special Mail Order Depart- 
ment has been arranged, 
where an expert attends t. 
each letter. Desigrs an 
tamples will be sent an 
where it is thought advis- 
able cur representative will 
call, give suggestio s and 
estimates free of cost upon 
request. 2 2 2 2 2 @& 
What we do to-eday others 
try to imitate toemorrow. @2 


WORKSHOPS xx0.0x~ 
RED LION BLOCK sss 
CAO TSI T93,7595,(57,79 9,761 
165,765 YONGE JST. ss 





C.M.C 
Hose 
Supporter 


No pins, no | 
teeth to tear. 
Handiest Hose 
Supporter 
made. Never 
tears the 
stocking; fast- 
ens to corset 
or waist by 
automatic 
clasp that 
never slips or 
tears. ith- 
outexception 
the best Hose 
Supporter 
made. Sold 
at all dry- 


| 
goods stores. | 
| 


C. M. C. Branded on each clasp. 


c. H. WESTWOOD & CO., LIMITED, 
CANADIAN WHOLESALE AGENTS 
72 and 74 BAY STREET, TORONTO 














Turkish Baths 
for Ladies. 


Nothing clears the complexion like a 
All the black- 
head-making oil which accumulates in 
the pores is released, the skin becomes 
active and passes out all the impurities 
New 
and 


Turkish Bath at Cook’s. 


which cause muddy complexions. 
tissue forms, the skin fills out 










Social and Personal. 





The near approach of Easter is usu- 
ally heralded by the reception of invi- 
tations to the Eester weddings, which 
this year seem to be few and far be- 
tween. For various reasons Canadians 
prefer to wait for the later and more 
settled weather, when trousseau gowns 
may be frankly summery. However, a 
few Easter brides are on hand, and 
those who have money to burn or buy 
wedding gifts with are selecting some- 
thing in anticipation of the unique 
shaped double envelope. 


Mrs. James Burnham, who has been 
suffering from a long seclusion through 
illness, is now at Atlantic City, with 
her little son and a nurse. She will re- 
main for some time, until her health is 
restored. 

a 

I hear that to-morrow the fine little 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Victor Caw- 
thra is to receive her name, Victoria 
Isabel, and there will be christening 
doings in her honor. 

The regimental bands of the city will 
give Saturday night concerts for the 
benefit of the South African Memorial 
Fund. The first is to be given to-night, 
in the Armouries, by the Band of the 
G.G.B.G. 

* 

The jolliest little dance imaginable 
was enjoyed by the forty-five or fifty 
young people who were guests of the 
ten male members of the Score Euchre 
Club on Monday night last. Among 
those present were Mrs. Trebelcock, 
Mrs. Welch, the Misses Prudence Flem- 
ing, E. Trebelcock, Yoda Browne, Pearl 
and Irene Rutley, May Clarke, Joy 
Stanbury, Nora Simpson, B. Davids, J. 
Benson, R. Welch, Alice and Ada Arms, 
E. Henderson, J. Wickens, M. Miller 
and M. Douglas, and Messrs. Q. B. Hen- 
derson, J. E. Lawrence, A. H. Cox, W. 
R. Chenowith, J. W. Mitchell, H. B. 
Scott, R. Mills, S. Mills, W. H. Arms, 
W. W. Barrett, the hosts being C. W. 
Fleming, Bob Moody, Roy Van Vlack, 
N. B. Stark, P. Grand, H. J. Wickens, 
E. Yeigh, Otto Zeigler, Gordon Shaver, 
and A. G. Fleming. 

* 


An exhibition of handicraft and home 
industries has been on all the week in 
the Woman’s Art Association rooms, 
in the Confederation Life Building. 
This is habitant and Doukhobor work, 
and must not be confounded with the 
arts and crafts exhibition of next 
month. 

* 

I was very sorry to hear in Ottawa 
of the accident to Miss Jette Vickers’ 
fine bit of bas relief, The Death of Te- 
cumseh, which was smashed on its way 
to the Montreal exhibition of the Cana- 
dian Society of Artists. However, the 
damage was repaired in time for the 
opening, and many compliments were 
paid Miss Vickers for her very clever 
work. 

* 

Mr. C. McLean Stinson and Mrs 
Stinson are spending a few weeks in 
Atlantic City. 


Even to those who know little of the 
privations and endurance of the deep- 
sea fishermen of Newfoundland, any 
scheme to ameliorate the hardships of 
their lives and succor them in illness or 
accident should strongly appeal. The 
primitive hospital now in course of 
completion on the north shore of New- 
foundland is one of the honest calls 
upon the means of effete inlanders 
which by its simple need should open 
many a pocket. The islanders have 
hewn the logs and reared the frame, 
and need greatly the help to furnish it 
very plainly for the reception of the ill 
or injured men who snatch their har- 
vest from the sea. From personal 
knowledge I can assure my readers 
that these fearless fellows need the hos- 
pital with a need scarcély to be depict- 
ed in print. Miss Greenshields of Elms- 
ley place is the secretary-treasurer, and 
will forward contributions to New- 
foundland. Last Tuesday a tea was 
given, with some nice music, in Mr. 
Steele’s studio, in aid of the hospital 
furnishing fund, at which, among oth- 
ers, Miss Kathleen O'Hara, one of Mr. 
Steele’s pupils, sang most charmingly, 
and at which a nice little sum was 
realized. 

* 

Monsieur E. Fabre Surveyer of 
Montreal, whose abilities have been 
proven here as well as in his native 
city, arrived in town on Saturday and 
lectured before l’Alliance Francaise in 
the evening. His lecture was full of 
interest, and his attractive presence, 
perfect accent and sincerity are always 
delightful. Monsieur Surveyer returned 
to Montreal on Sunday. 

* 


Monsieur and Madame Rochereau de 
la Sabliere are enjoying their visit in 
Paris greatly. Sundry of the new 
French picture postal cards assure their 
friends of their welfare. 


Mrs. Melvin-Jones entertained at din- 
ner on one evening this week. 
a 


Miss Grace Lowry of Quebec is visit- 
ing her aunt, Mrs. Stewart Gordon, in 
Elm avenue. . 

The marriage of Miss Pansy Rathbun 
of Deseronto and Mr. H. V. F. Jones 
of London, Eng., is arranged to take 
place early in June. 


Mr. Pack and Mr. and Mrs. R. S. 
Pack sailed for England on Saturday. 
* 


The engagement is announced of Miss 
Otta Colby, youngest daughter of Mr. 
Thomas Colby of Wilton avenue, to 
Mr. Thomas Bell of Montreal. The wed- 
ding will take place early in May. 

= 


Mrs. Chadwick and her guest, Mrs. 
Smith of Stratford, are at the Welland, 
St. Catharines. 


On Thursday of last week—St. Pat- 


rick’s Day—Miss Isalen Ogden gave a 


pretty tea for her cousin, Miss Roscoe, 
who is out on a visit from England. 
Mrs. Jackson matronized the tea and 
Miss Breda Ogden assisted. At the tea- 
table were Miss Jackson and Miss Dora 
Ridout. 
pleasure of meeting Miss Roscoe were 
Miss Gzowski, Miss 
Misses Nordheimer, the Misses Hagar- 
ty, the Misses Street, Miss Harriet Cas- 
sels, the Misses Keating, Miss Warren, 












Some of those who had the 


Cattanach, the 


The Eddy Recital. 





Extracts from the foreign press re- 
garding Clarence Eddy, the eminent 
organist, who gives a recital in the 
Metropolitan Church Good Friday even- 
ing. 

In speaking of his work the great Ger- 
man master, Herr August Haupt, said: 
“In organ playing the performances of 
Mr. Eddy are worthy to be designated 
as eminent, and he is undoubtedly the 
peer of any of the greatest living or- 
ganists.’””’ This opinion has been en- 
dorsed by M. Alexandre Guilmant, the 
famous French organist; and Signor 
Sgambati, who stands’. pre-eminent 
among Italian virtuosi, said: ‘‘He is one 
of the greatest artists of the present 
epoch.” 

Mr. Eddy has been enthusiastically 
received by the musical public of Ber- 
lin, Vienna, Paris, Rome, and other 
European cities; and the press have 
uniformly recognized his performances 
as those of a master. 

“A great master of his instrument.’’— 
Observer, November 16, 1902. 

“Ts a performer of very conspicuous 
ability.”—‘‘Daily Telegraph.” 

“His technical powers are beyond 
criticism.’’—‘‘Times,”’ November 17, 1902. 

“Mr. Clarence Eddy had no difficulty 
in proving himself a master of his in- 
strument.’’—“‘Morning Post,’ Novem- 
ber 17, 1902. 


——— - oe 


Mr. R. J. Conlan of Messrs. Conlan 
Brothers left for Ottawa last night to 
complete arrangements in connection 
with their wallpaper studio, which’ will 
be opened to their patrons and the pub- 
lic in the “Saturday Night” Building, 
26 and 28 Adelaide street west, on Mon- 
day April 4. 





Smiles. 





There are smiles and smiles. 

It seems remarkable that within the 
brief limits of a face there should be 
such a variety of meaning. 

A hair’s breadth separates the smile 
of the pretty girl who accepts her suit- 
or and the smile of the same girl when 
she rejects him. 

Yet to him there is all the difference 
in the world. 

The majority of smiles are insincere. 
When they are sincere they are apt to 
lose their identity at once and break 
into laughter. 

Women, of corse, have the mono- 
poly of smiles. ey carry all kinds of 
smiles with them, like concealed wea- 
pons, ready to spring one upon you at 
a moment’s notice. 

Woman, when she is saying some 
cruel thing, always does it with a 
smile. Not only does it help to square 
her with herself, but it makes it go 
home better. 

Smiles are indispensable in crises. 

When a man tells us a story of which 
we do not see the point, we may smile 
at it securely. If it so happen that the 
point has not yet been arrived at, our 
smile may be only one of anticipation; 
and if there really is a point, it may 
be only our quiet way of expressing the 
most intense amusement. The smile 
lets us out in either case. 

The smile of conscious superiority is 


practised by people who have more 
brains than money, people who have 
been misunderstood, heroines at bay, 


villains in disguise, husbands who have 
been caught in a lie and are trying to 
throw a bluff, cooks when they leave, 
oy ticket agents when they smile at 
all. 

The satirical smile is used by widows 
and orphans who have been silenced 
by their guardians, heavy villains, star 
boarders at meals, custom house offi- 
cials, editors, wives at the breakfast- 
table, and lovers during quarrels. 

The common smile is used to conceal 
the real feelings by everybody. It is 
one of the greatest weapons of defence 
known. It has saved many a life. 

As for the genuine smile, it is rare 
in all climates. It is used by men when 
they sit down to the right kind of a 
meal, by women when their husbands 
present them with cheques and dia- 
monds, and by very young babies. 
Otherwise it is almost unknown.—Tom 
Masson in “Puck.” 





News Vendor (pushing the sale of 
the balance of his stock recklessly)— 
’Ere ye are; latest noose; Peru been an 
declared war ag’in’ Greece; King Ed- 
ward ’it the Hammerican hambassador 
in the eye; international conglommera- 
tions expected at any moment; Lord 
‘Opetoun burnt to the’ ground, an 
drowned, an’ run away with a ballet- 
girl; ‘orror at Battersea; ‘orror at 
Hornsey; ‘orror in Hyde Park. (Des- 
perately,,as the tram begins to move.) 
Appallin’ ’orror in Russia an’ Germany 
un’ everywhere else. (Tram goes.) } 
expect half o’ you can’t read, an’ the 
rest o’ you ain’t got a ha’penny.—Glas- 
gow “Times.” 


Pearl—I think Mr. Harden is awful 
—he tells such lies. Do you know, he 
said I was dying to get married, and 
would jump at the first chance that 
came along! Elvira—Yes, but what 
makes you think he lies? 








V lAvVI 
ls Their Merit? 
ls Their Demand? 


Is It Within the Reach of the People? 


Solve These Questions Then 
Take Your Stand for Health. 


Viavi holds the highest and most extensive curative 
position in the world. 3 
That's something. 


Viavi has in its employ over 14,000 contented and 
prosperous women. . : 
That's business. 


Viavi patrons are numbered by the millions both 
male and female, ‘ 
That's because it cures, 


Viavi has stood the crucial test of clinical experience 
for eighteen years. 




































A Leap Year 
Proposal 
from a 
Bashful Maid 


Needs a little help and 


encouragement. 


Does “Tillie” Get It? 


There 


lassies 


THE e 


GERHARD 
HEINTZMAN 
PIANO 


Is particularly admired for its capacity to withstand hard usage, 
and still retain the characteristic “Gerhard Heintzman tone” 
which has made it famous. Why shouldn’t it? Everything that 
money, experience ard skill can acquire is lavished upon it by 
its makers. Those things that are a little better than mere 
first-class are all used in its production. 


may be other 
but none so 


Brave and Sweet as 


Tillie: 


Hence all the good things you have heard about the 
Gerhard Heintzman Piano will be abundantly verified if it 
should be your good fortune to possess one. They charm the 
most critical and astonish those who are inclined to be in- 
credulous. 


A Mennonite 
Maid _——_. 


The heroine of Helen R. 
Martin’s novel by that 
name. She is the daugh- 
ter of a miserly Pennsyl- 
vania Dutch Farmer. 

Buy a copy of the book. 
It will “uplift” you and 
make you both laugh and 
weep. 


Under-Priced Pianos 


== 
We have several Gerhard Heintzman Pianos that, by reason 
of having been used a short time, have earned a share of their 
cost, and on these we offer substantial reductions. It will pay 
you to examine them TO-DAY. 


GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING, 


Hamilton Warerooms : 
66 King Street West. 


188 Yonge St., Toronto pitereares. 
CLOTH ONLY, $1.50 


At all Bookstores, or Sent on 
Receipt of price by 


The Copp, Clark Co. 


Limited 
PUBLISHERS, TORONTO 





Easter Candies 


There is plenty of choice among 
our large and varied assortment of 
Easter novelties. 


We place the most importance upon the quality, 
and you have assurance eof the purity of the Easter 


Confectionery. 
At Michie’s 


7 King Street West. 
























A 
Boeckh 
Breom For 
A Clean 
Sweep 














Boeckh’'s Bamboo 
h Handled Brooms 
are sold by all re- 
liable 
) throughout 
ada. 






Grocers 
Can- 


: 2 Leading Novels 


“pee 


i! My Friend 


Rebecca of 


« None genuine 
W Prospero Sunnybrook Farm ae en Sees 
N) By HENRY HARLAND By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN ‘*Boeckh on 
i Author of ‘‘ The Cardinal's Snuff Box.’ ‘* The book is a gem.""—Chicago “ Journal.,’, handle. 

; A Masterplece of Romance *Grown-ups and small folks alike will go 

\. ‘*One of those rare instances of an author re- _juto ecstasies over the delightful heroine Mrs. 

“b peating a pronounced success, It is as Wiegin has created in this tale.”""— Nashville 

\. sure of popularity as its brilliant predecessor. 2 : E 

« ~ ** Bookman.” American 


Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25 Cloth, $1.25 


(! For Sale at all Bookstores 


y PUBLISHED Y WILLIAM BRIGGS 29-33 RICHMOND ST. WEST 
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Spring Cleaning. 


ot 





EYE-GLASSES 


in all the graceful models. Particular 
pairs and care taken to give suitable and 
up-to-date forms. 


CHAS. POTTER “38asfis"" 


New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 
Millinery 2 2 & & 
at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 
Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 


Telephone— Main 3077 
















Dwellings Cleaned by Compressed Air. 
Our system is absolutely DUSTLESS. 
Carpets cleaned without removal. . . 


Tapestry and silk walls cleaned, billiard 
tables, pianos and upholstered furniture 
Eee Se kw 


BHONE 1413 58 and Gl Vicia St. 
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SHEA’S THEATER] | PRINCES 6] #8 \ 








Mats. 25 
Evgs. 25, 50 








MRS. MEYER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 





Matinees 
Daily 


SPECIAL ENGAGEMENT 


JAMES J. CORBETT 


HTE 
TUNE- 



















: , See In a Clever Monologue, DAINTIEST AND MOST , 
a wrinkles disappear after a good Turkish | Miss Kerr, Miss Phillips. FUL of all MUSICAL COMEDIES are again open for engagements 
Bath. . JOHN FORD & MAYME GEHRUE to large and small parties. The 
way Ladies’ days at Cook’s are Mondays, Mrs. Mackelcan of Hamilton and her TORONTO VIAVI CO. Greatest of all Dancers. floor is pertect. Luncheons first- 
i £M Wednesdays and Fridays. Open from | youns son were down for the Nordica 


THREE CRANE BROS. 


Mudtown Minstrels, 


McWATTERS, TYSON & CO. 


Suite L, Confederation Life Bjdg., Toronto 
*Phone— Main 3049 


concert. Among the audience almost 
every Ontario city was represented, 
and at least three capitals of the con- 


class only, For terms address 
9.30 a.m. till 12 noon, closed at 2 p.m. 


Price, $1.00. 


ets will be issyed at 


IRST-CLASS FARE 


LITTLE 


Elevator, West Entrance. 
Ee 











s si Dressing Room. Pe Vv MEYER 

' ; Prices, 6 to 9 p.m., 75c. Before 6 p.m., | tinent. aan s : : 
car Piones during day, and all night, including Mrs. J. K. Kerr of Rathnelly, whose ORGAN ery a. Leas ay a rt 1801 Queen Street West 
; Vaula —. sleeping accommodation, $1.00. Rees oo ; 
r Before ° 


long and trying illness dates back to 
the night of the Skating Club’s carni- 
val, is now convalescing at Lakewood, 





BROTHERS FRENCH 
Unicycle Novelty, 


Metropolitan Church 


Or ’Phone Park 905. 





) Cook’s Turkish Baths 


9 ® 

) World's Fair, 

, Mo. 

OM TORONTO 

5 days. 

) days. 

rr season. 

April 25th. 

fa Dally at 1¢ p.m. 
| T ‘onto 

Eee Lehigh Valley, 


arding World's Fair 
chet Office, north-west 
(Phone— Main 4209 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 
eee 


Carnahan’s Drug Store 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


SORT. 
Telephone— Main 2196 
W. J. A. & H. CARNAHAN 
Chemists and Druggists 
Carlton and Church Ste., Toronto 










turn quite well. : 





An Unreasonable Demand. 


can understand them? 


fessor? 


where the Senator took her a few days 
ago, and whence all hope she may re- 






Mrs. H. Studdert Evans has gone to 
Rangoon, India, to rejoin her husband, 


Passenger—Why don’t you pronounce 
the names of the stations so that we 


Brakeman—What do you expect for 
thirty dollars a month—a college pro- 


Good Friday Evening April 1st, 
at 8 p.m., by CLARENCE EDDY { he renowed 
concert organist.) A@mission . Alim- 
ited number of reserved seats at 750. and $1.00. 
Plan opens at 9 8.m., Monday, March th, at 
Mason & , 32 King Street West. 


UNITARIAN CHURCH 


Jarvis St., above Wilton Ave. 


as Humanity's Ideal.” 


* Christ in Art.” 
all—seats free. Unitarian literature ma 









a 


Morning service at eleven o'clock, preaching cy, the 
pastor, Rev. J. T. Sunderland, M. A., subject, ‘Jesus 
Evening services at seven 
o'clock, an illustrated lecture by the pastor, subject 
A cordial invitation extended to 
be had free 
on application to Mrs. Thompson, 308 Jarvis Street. 


PRECISELY AS SEEN FOR ONE 
YEAR IN Ones AND FOU 









DOROTHY KENTON 
The Girl With the Banjo, 












THE KINETOGRAPH ’ 
All New Pictures. 
SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION ry 
HODGE, HALL & CO. mited 


In an Amusing Comedy Sketeb, 


Caterers and 
—— | Manufacturing Confectioners 


Knicker—They say the elephant is 
gentle, docile, and easily trained. 

Mrs. Knicker—I know, but our kitch- 
en would be too small. 





“Rock-a-by baby, in the tree top——” 
Boston Baby—Excuse me, madam, but 
I consider arboreal oscillation extreme- 
ly dangerous.—Ex. 





719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005 





Gradual improvement in the years 
we have been making Traveling 
Goods has produced what we con- 
sider this 


PERFECT 
TRAVELING BAG 


The principal features are: The 
rich natural grain leather, the double 
handles, flat inside, the seams at the 
enas only. The body of the bag is 
extra deep. The frames, lock and 
catches are the best that are made, 


PRICE: 
18-inch, $11; 20-inch, $12 
Colors - Black, Brown and Kusset. 
Catalogue % describes it more fully. 
We pay Ontario Express Charges. 


&e JULIAN SALE 


Leather Goods Co,, Limite 
105 King St. West 





Cor. Simcoe and Nelson Streets, | : 
Toronto. 


Horses, Carriages, 
Tuesday and Fri- 


Private sales every 


Auction sales of 
Harness, et every 
day at 11 o'clock. 


day. 


Important Auction Sales 


NEXT WEEK 


Monday next, March 28th 


o'clock sh 


15 BUSH MRSES 


Weighing 1,400 to 1,600 


lirect 


pounds each, 


t from the fakhs 2r woods, 


being 


Estate of the Late Ed. Hall, 


stock of the 


Esq. 
lid working 
valuable 


rses we 


lr spl T 
1 ple 


the most 
ig he 


without the 


con- 


enm 


have 
slightest 


yet offer 
reserve. 


Teantey next, March 29 


o’clock sh 


90 HORSES 


classes, consigr by various 


owne 


rs. 


Wednesday next, Mar. 30 


o'clock. 


Important Sale Registered 


Clydesdale Fillies 


two-ye ar-olds 
and best 
the world. 
Douglas er Grand 
England. Catalog 


and year- 
pnrize-win- 
e 

Consigned by 
Beckenburn, 
ow ready 


Comprising 
lings of the purest 
ning blood in 
Mr. 


Kent 


rues r 


ON 


Thursday next, March 31 


At 10.30 a.m. sharp, 


SIXTY NEW CARRIAGES 


designs and the 
best workmanship The property 
MR. JOHN DIXON, TORONTO, who 
is RETIRING FROM BUSINESS. 

The above carriages are now on view 
at the Repository, and may be inspect- 
ed by intending pure to time 
of sale 

Ir ude lition 


stock e 


All fashionabie very 


of 


hasers up 


valuable 
da iy a 


the above 


on 


to 


will sell same 


COMPLETE STABLE OUTFIT 


of Mr. W. Bail- 

horses, 1 eas new 
very light, mod- 

own; 1 handsome 
rt, rubber tires, by 
cut-under Runabout, rubber 
fine dition; basket-seat 

Runabout, rubber tires, in good order; 

2 sets brass-mounted double Carriage 

Harness; 2 rubber-mounted Dou- 

ble Light Driving Harness; 1 set single 

brass-mounted Carriage harness; ] 
set Single Rubber-mounted Road Har- 
ness; ladies’ and gentlemen’s saddles 
and bridles; 1 Russiar 

4 Musk-ox Robes; 1 

Rugs, Blankets, Bells, 

ble utensils, etc., et« 
The horses are described 
“Quiller,”” brown gelding 

hands, sound, a reliable 
and driving horse that is 
ably the most cheerful, 
and highly-bred combination horse we 

have offered in months, winner of a 

number of prizes in combination classes 

at the Horse Show, and in excellent 
condition for immediate 
Pair Dark tay Geldings, 5 

years, 15.3 hands, sound, a 

ing, good actioned, fashionable looking 

pair of seasoned and experienced city- 
broken family horses, for either single 
or double use. 

REMEMBER THE DATES 
Lumber Horses, Monday next. 
All Classes, Tuesday next. 
Clydesdale Fillies, Wednesday 
Dixon Carriages and Mr 

Thursday next. 
WALTER HARLAND SMITH, 
Proprietor and Auctioneer. 


lately the property 
lie, consisting of 3 
Victoria, rubber tires 
ern design, by S. Br 
nearly new “T’’ C 
S. Brown; 
tires, in 


con 


sets 


Dog-cart Sleigh 
Bear Robe. Also 
extra poles, sti- 
as follow = 
years, 15.3 
lady’s riding 
unquestion 
absolutely safe, 


use. 
and 6 
prompt-go- 


next, 
taillie’s out- 
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Is Mrs. Eddy Related to 
Sapphira. 


HE letter printed beiow should be 

i of interest to the disciples of 

the American prophetess, Mrs. 

Eddy, not to the 
disciples only. In November last the 
‘Ladies’ Home Journal” of Philadel- 
phia, U.S.A., published an article en- 
titled “Mrs. Eddy as She Really Is. By 
Oscar L.- Stevens.” The article was 
preceded by the following announce- 
ment: 

“The writing of this article and the 
making of the illustrations on the op- 
posite page were done with the special 
permission of Mrs. Eddy, and both 
pages, having been seen by her in 
proof, received her full approval.” 

In the course of the article appeared 
the following paragraph: 

“Among Mrs. Eddy’s ancestors 
Sir John MacNeil, a Scotch knight, 
minent in British politics and ambassa- 
dor to Persia. Her great-grand father 
was the Right Honorable Sir John Mac- 
Neil of Edinburgh, Scotland. Mrs. Ed- 
dy is the only survivor of her father’s 
family, which bore the coat-of-arms of 
the ancient MacNeils. The motto is 
‘Vincere aut Mori’ (‘Conquer or Die’) 
surrounding the shield, and enclosed in 
a heavy wreath is the motto of the 
Order of the Bath, ‘Tria Juncta in Uno’ 
(‘Three Joined in One’). To these fam- 
ily traditions Mrs. Eddy has but one 
heir by her first husband, Colonel 
George Washington Glovet of Charles- 
town, South Carolina.” 

These quotations will make the 
nificance of the following letter 
fectly clear: 


and perhaps, 


was 
pro- 


sig- 


per- 


7 Albyn terrace, Aberdeen, 
February 24, 1904. 
“To the Editor of ‘Truth’: 

“Sir—I shall be glad if you think this 
untruth, contained in the enclosed 
ticle, suitable for correction in your 
paper. 

“Tam the 


are 


only married grandchild of 
the late Right Hon. Sir John McNeill, 
G.C.B., of Edinburgh, ‘who was pro- 
minent in British politics and ambassa- 
dor Persia,’ and Mrs. Eddy is 
tainly not my daughter. 

“My mother, Margaret Ferooza Mc- 
Neill, was the only child of his who 
reached maturity, though he was three 
times married; she married my father, 
Duncan Stewart, R.N., now captain, 
retired, and died in 1871. Of her six 
children, one died unmarried three 
years ago, five survive, of whom four 
are unmarried. 

“T am the wife of 
Macalister, R.N., Ww 
specting officer 
deen division. 


to cer- 


Commander N. G 
ho is at present in- 
of coastguard for Aber- 
Yours faithfully, 
“Florence Macalister. 
I wrote to the editor of the 
Home Journal,’ Philadelphia, 
him to publish a correction, and 
‘opy of the letter to Mrs. Eddy 
She did not reply at all, and 
1e excuse 2d himself from publishing it, 
1e ground that the correction could 
a pear for five months. Part of 
rticle has been copied into a Dun- 
naner. and probably into others 
—F. M.” 
is not unworthy of note that Mrs. 
E hay who read proofs of the article in 
1 Philadelphia ‘‘Ladies’ Home Jour- 
dad to detect the misspelling 
of the family of which she 
the last representative, 
surprising in view of what 
states. The next 
clearly lies with 
Eddy. The statement has been 
published—as the Philadelphia journal 
with her knowledge and full 
approval—that she is the great-grand- 
daughter of Sir John McNeill, and the 
only survivor of the family. On the 
has adopted the 


strength of this she 
motto of the family, apparently com- 
bined with that of the Order of the 
Bath, and she proposes to bequeath the 
“family traditions,” apparently with 
the coat of arms, to her son. Yet we 
told by one of Sir John MeNeil’s 
grandchildren that the whole story is 
absolutely false. 
who are familiar 
gon of “Christian Science” 
ber that ° its disease is 
a false aim. 


a 
oe 
Isenta 


herself 


not 


q. 
lee 


also 


of the name 
a 

which is not 
Mrs M icalister 
word on this m 


now 
itter 
Mrs. 


asserts, 


Those with the jar- 

will remem- 
described 
Unpleasant though 
it is to think such a thing of the Foun- 
der of the Faith, it looks -as if Mrs 
Eddy is suffering from a disease which 
takes the torm of a false claim to be 
the last survivor of a family with which 
she has connection. It may have 
been a consciousness of this which pre- 
vented the prophetess trom answering 
Mrs. Macalister’s letter. Possibly she 
is now endeavoring to cure herself of 
the “false claim,’’ and as soon as the 
cure is effected she will explain to the 
world that she has been under q delu- 
about her parentage. As, how- 
the false claim seems to be rather 
serious one, it might be as well if 
some thoroughly proficient Christian 
Scientist were called in to treat the 
prophetess Without delay.—London 
“Truth: 


as 


no 


sion 


ever, 


$e 


A Brave Sailor. 


Sir Gerard Noel, who com- 
British fleet in the Chinese 
of the best trusted of our 
commanders, and had more 
one opportunity showing the 
which he is made. Sir Gerard 
was second in command in the Medi- 
terranean during the war between Tur- 
key and Greece—a very delicate and 
onerous post. It was in the Mediter- 
ranean, too, that he experienced one of 
the most terrible half hours of his 
whole life. 

It was on a day 
cruising off the Syrian coast; 
shining on the the shadow 
banon lengthening as the 
westward. Admiral Tryon, in 
toria, headed the one line; the ¢ 
down led the other. Noel, in the Nile, 
followed the Victoria; while the Edin- 
burgh, under Admiral Brackenbury, 
followed the Camperdown. suddenly 
the fatal signal was made from the 
flagship—the signal which, if followed 
out, meant death and destruction, not 
only to the leading ships, but to the 
whole fleet. Immediately Noel grasped 
the situation. By a wonderful combin- 

tion of presence of mind and naval 
knowledge he contrived to avert fur- 
ther catastrophe. The leading ships 
smashed together; the Nile and the 

Edinburgh drew clear 
Half our heroes never 
els that they win; 
their heroism is 
world at all. 
that fa 


Admiral 
mands the 
s, is one 


naval 
han 


has 
of 


fleet 
the 


when the was 
sun 
of Le- 
light crept 
the Vic- 


‘araper- 


sea, 


the laur- 
not half 
of by the 


Victoria on 


wear 
perhaps 
ever heard 
On board the 
tal day was a young signalman 
from a Midland town, Forester Archer 
by name. He had been rather a scape- 
grace at home, and the parson and the 
parish breathed more freely when he 
was safely off to sea. He was on duty 
close to the admiral when the awful 
truth came home to Tyron’s brain that 
the Victoria was doomed, and by his 
own resolve. For a moment he stood 
there, dazed Then he turned to his 
eignalman “Boats of the fleet to the 
rescue; everyone for himself!’’ was the 
order now. 

The huge ship had reeled under the 
blow of the Camperdown’s ram; she 
shuddered and throbbed as the seconds 
passed which were to hurl her, a 
broken thing, into the air, and then be- 
neath the sea. Two men stood quietly, 
and faced the certain and swift death: 
the admiral and Forester Archer! The 
explosion came. The stern rose high, 
the mighty screw still thrashing round. 
“God only knows how it was done!” 


| 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


afterwards wrote a marine on board 
the Nile. “The water was surging over 
the bridge, but still the flags went 
fluttering up the halliards, spelling out 
the signal, ‘To the rescue!’—fluttering 
steadily up and up in the very 
when the ship went down. 
That was how a hero died- 
duty in the very jaws of death. And 
not until now has the story been pub- 
licly told, or a laurel-leaf been 
on the blue waves which cover the spot 
where Archer chose rather to do his 
duty than to seek to save his life. 


CLARENCE EDDY, 
renowed concert organist, who will 
be at the Metropolitan Church 

Good 


Friday evening. 


the 


a er 


Kilts in Turkey. 


writes to 
gratification, 
and reserve. 


A Highland correspondent 
us in a tone of exultant 
chastened with dignity 
The Sultan of Turkey, so the letter 
states, has ordered, through his am- 
bassador at the court of St. James’s 
Highland uniforms in which to clothe 
the palace guards at the Yildiz Kiosk 
and the personal bodyguard of the 
sovereign. 

Long ago, as far back 
the Crimean War, the 
Highland Brigade made 
on Turkish imaginations. At first the 
plaids and “petticoats,” thé swinging 
sporrans and feathered bonnets, bewil- 
dered the Sultan's soldiers. 
what could these nondescript creatures 
be? The servants of Omar Pasha de- 
cided among themselves that they must 
be the wives of the Guards, and pic- 
tures actually appeared in Constanti- 
nople shops of a sergeant of the Cold- 
streams in bearskin and tunic side by 
side with a Seaforth Highlander. ‘“Bri- 
tish Soldier and his Amazon Wife,’’ was 
the legend printed under this remark- 
able production. 

We ourselves are 
plaud the Sultan’s 
wishes for a 


as the days of 
kilts of the 
an impression 


quite ready 

decision. If he 
brilliant and distinctive 
uniform he cannot do better than copy 
the garb of old Gaul. The famous dress 
of the Papal Guard, designed, it is said, 
by Michael Angelo, is distinctive 
enough in its violent hues of scarlet. 
black, and yellow patched about the 
bodies and limbs of the brawny Switz- 
ers who wait at the doors and in the 
halls of the Vatican. But the effect is 
bizarre in the extreme, and the dress 
has little to be recommend it beyond 
its undoubted picturesqueness. 

One thing the Sultan should consider, 
and that is the proper ‘mounting’ of 
the garments. It is not everybody who 
knows how a kilt should be fastened, 
how a plaid should be folded, or even 
how a bonnet should be “‘cocked.”’ Five 
or six of his Mohammendan 
dark-eyed, gentle-faced warriors ought 
to be sent over to Scotland, say to 
Oban or to Perth, for a proper training 
in the art of wearing the numerous and 
somewhat bewildering habiliments so 
dear to the sons of MacAlpin and Kin- 
tail. 


to ap- 


Good Boys. 

Mrs. Wackum—How did that 

ty boy of yours hurt himself? 

Mrs. Snapper—That good little boy 

of yours hit him on the head with a 
brick.—“Tit-Bits.” 


naugh- 
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thrown } 


moment 
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NIGHT. 
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Sow the “Queen City” 


LAWN GRASS SEED 


PER POUND 25c. 
Large Packet 10c. 


there are 35 
SWEET PEAS 


4 Ib. 25c. 


ee ee es es eee 
SS Tee vere 
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—~and you will soon have a 
beautiful green Lawn. 
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Named Varieties in Steele Briggs’ 
Celebrated ‘*Best Mixed” : : 5 5: 


— =a ais 


— 8 ~*~ *§ ot et 


Price per pound 75c. Oz. 10c. 
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The Steele Briggs Seed Co., 


72 28°}! ee 
Phone Main 1982. 130 & 132 King St. E. 
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MANICURING 


Canada’s Leading Barber Shop 
J.R. BEAMISH, ‘se 


5232 





Windows 
Cleaned... 


Please have your order in 


STORM 
SASHES 
REMOVED 


early and secure a date. 


Toronto Window Cleaning Co., Limited 
Telephone Main 1413. « # « 59 & 61 Victoria St. 


rf mu 


9 Richmond St. West 


March 260, 1904 


Special Low-Rate Excursion via 
Pennsylvania Railroad. 


On April 8 the Pennsylvania Railroad 
Company will sell round-trip tickets to 
Washington and return, in connection 
with the New York Central and Hud- 
son River Railroad, good going on alt 
regular trains on that date, and good 
to return within ten days, at 
$10 from Suspension . Bridge, Niagara 
Falls and Buffalo. These tickets will 
be good to stop off at Philadelphia on 
return trip. Through trains to Wash- 
ington leave Exchange Street Station, 
Buffalo, 


rate of 


at 9 a.m. and 8.5 For 


: To Washington and Return, Last 


0 p.m. 
further particulars apply to B. P. Fras- 
er, passenger agent Buffalo District, 
307 Main street, Ellicott square, Buffa- 
lo, N.Y. 


Bearding the Oyster. 


Oysters appear to be inspiring a lit- 
tle more confidence than they have 
done for many months, but whenever 
they are served the cry of “off with 

is heard. The first res- 


purity, every oyster served will be 
carefully shaved, will experience an 
immediate revival of business.—‘‘Court 
Journal.” 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 


Mattress Perfection 
Nothing equals a ‘‘ MARSHALL MATTRESS 


COMFORT 


Nothing approaches it for 


HEALTH 


Ventilated—never sags- 


for 


can’t get hard—lastsalifetime. 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
Send for booklet. TORONTO 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, England. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births 


Macdonald—March 16, Toronto, Mrs, 
S. Macdonald, a son. 
Child—March 16, Gravenhurst, 
Frank Child, a daughter. 
Evans—March 19, Toronto, 
Evans, a son. 
Boyd—March 21, Toronto, 
Boyd, a daughter. 
Jones—March 22, Waterloo, Mrs. 
Jones, a son. 
Ross—March 19, 
Ross, a son. 


their beards 
taurant which announces that, as a 
final and indisputable assurance of 


Chas, 
Mrs. 
Meo. F. P. 


Mrs. Lawrence 


Arthur 


Clayton, Mrs. W. J. 


Marriages 
More—Wilcox—March 16, Toronto, Effie 
May Wilcox to William Arthur More. 
Cashman—Cornell—March 15, Toronto, 
Annie Louisa Cornell to George Cash- 
man, 
; Freek—Gibson—March 23, Barrie, 
| Gibson to William Freek. 


Mrs. R. 


Deaths 


; Dwight—March 17. Winnipeg, 
Dwight, aged thirty-nine vears. 
Powell—March 17, Cobourg, Orrin Went- 
worth Powell, aged eighty-four years. 
Paterson—March 18. Toronto, Harold 
John Paterson, aged twenty years. 
Watts—March 2%, Hamilton, James A. 
Watts, aged sixty-two years. 
Neelon—March 19, St. Catharines, Mary 
A. Neelon, aged sixty-two years, 
Pearson—March 19, Newmarket, James J. 
Pearson, aged seventy-five years. 
Walker—March ®, Belleville, Caroline 
Walker, aged seventy-six years, 
Carruthers—March 22, Toronto, 
Freeman Carruthers, aged 
years. 


Lyman 


Jane 
fifty-six 


J. YOUNG ac. Milars) 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge Street = Phone M. 679. 


WwW. 
343 


H. STONE 


Undertaker 


YONGE STREET. 
Phone Main 982 





